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B O OE VI. 


CHAP þ 


Ar. IVildgooſe meets an old Friend. 


HEN the two Pilgrims were now 
come into the ſuburbs of Bath, Tug- 
well very civilly inquired which was the Briſtol 
road, « Follow your noſe, and your a—ſe will 
tag after,” ſays a Taylor's prentice. — You 
bs might learn to be more civil to ſtrangers.” 

ſays Tugwell, © for, I am ſure, you live by 
them.“ Not by ſuch ſtrangers as you,” 
replies the prentice ; © who preach againſt fine 
« cloaths and innocent paſtimes.” . Come, 
* come, Maſter,” ſays Jerry, © come along; 


Vob. II. B * 
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ce let us ſhake off the duſt of our feet, for a teſti- 
© mony againſt them.? 

An elderly man, however, called out to 
them, „that the way to Briſtol was ſtraight 
ce forwards at the firſt turning on the right 
« hand.” Though this direction was a little 
ambiguous, Tugwell was unwilling to hazard 
a more minute inquiry; they trudged ſtraight 
along therefore, without aſking any further 
queſtions. 

Tugwell being highly diſguſted with the in- 
ſolent behaviour of the Bath people, and expreſſ- 
ing himſelf with ſome bitterneſs againſt them 
Wildgooſe obſerved, “ that the mob of all places 
« were. alike 3 and that he ought not to reflect 
& upon a whole body of people, for the wanton 
ce petulance of a few, ignorant wretches.” 

Jerry then aſked, © what my Landlord had 
« charged for his ſupper at Bath?“ «© Why, 
« only eight-pence a night,” ſays Wildgooſe. 
_« Fight-pence a night!” ſays Jerry; © an 
« unconſcionable, diſtorting raſcal! why I 
will be hanged if I have eat three penny- 
« worth of bread and cheeſe for ſupper the 
< three nights that we have been there. I have 
« a good mind to go and make the * give 

* me back your Worthip' money. * No, 
| ONO 


\ ; FIR. i AS. 1 = 
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„ no, Jerry, theſe things are cuſtomary z and 
« jt is beſt to pay it without making a diſturb- 


« ance. At theſe houſes, one pays for lodging, 


c and houſe-room, and attendance, as well as 


« merely for what one eats and drinks; and 


« think, upon the whole, we came off on. 
ce reaſonably.” 


Thus they went on talking near two miles: 


add having reached the ſummit of the hills 


when it drew towards evening, they came to a 
place where the roads divided. Mr. Wildgooſe 
was inclined to turn to the right, and Tugwell 
to the left hand; which created a little debate 
upon the probability of each opinion. But 
Tugwell, having learnt to decide dubious points 
by lot, threw up an half- penny, crying out, 
« that heads ſhould determine him to the right, 
« and tails to the left hand road.” Fortune de- 
clared for the former; which Jerry, then chang- 
ing his note, ſaid mu/? be the road to Briſtol, by 
the courſe of the country. | 

While they were yet debating the affair, 
Tugwell, ſpying a man in a plain drab coat, 


walking ſoberly at a ſmall diſtance from the 


road, calls out, © Holloo! Maſter! Mafter ! 
Which is the road to Briſtol ?” Whether the 
Gentleman was immerſed in thought, or whe- 
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Mr. Rivers told %. © he bad an houſe within 
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ther he diſliked the familiarity of Jerry's com- 


pellation, he made no anſwer. Wildgooſe 


therefore, advancing a little towards him, re- 
peated the queſtion in a more civilized manner, 
and aſked, © Which of thoſe two was the road 


cc to Briſtol ?*? « Why, neither of them, replied 


the Gentleman; ce the. road you are in would 
« lead you to Wells.” Wildgooſe was going 
to crave his aſſiſtance to put him in the right 
way; when he and the ſtranger ſurveying each 


other with an air of ſurprize, What! Mr. 


<« Rivers!” cries Wildgooſe. “ Bleſs my ſoul! 
« my friend Wildgooſe !”* replies he; «© What 


expedition can you poſſibly be upon in this 


ti part of the world?” They then embraced 
(in the language of Romance)—or, in plain 
Engliſh, took each other by the hand with 


great cordiality, expreſſing much joy at this un- 


expected rencounter: for they had been very 
intimate in the Univerſity, though no ſort oſ 


intercourſe had paſſed between them for ſix or 


ſeven years. Ds 
Wildgooſe inquired FLEW law he had been 
in this country, and whether he was ſettled 


any where in the neigbourhood, as he knew 


him to be originally a North-country man. 


« mile 
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« a mile of that place ;” whiither he inſiſted upon 
Wildgooſe's accompanying him for that night at 
leaſt, as it was now too late to go to Briſtol on 
foot, if. they had not been ſome miles out of 
their road. Wildgooſe and his companion were 
well enough pleaſed with the invitation, in their 
_ preſent circumſtances : beſides, as Wildgocſe 
lecollected that Mr. Rivers had in his youth a 
very religious turn, and that was always upper- 
moſt in his thoughts, he immediately conceived 
ſome hopes of converting his old friend to his 
own. opinions. As they went along, Mr. Wild- 
gooſe, at Rivers's requeſt, let him into the 
nature of his preſent undertaking ; at which his 
friend expreſſed ſome concern, as well as the 
greateſt aſtoniſhment ; but politely added, & that 
« he was glad even of this opportunity of re- 
5 n their friendſhip.“ 


Js 
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CHAT © 


Drjeription of Mr. Rivers's Houſe, and Jome 


Account of his preſent Situation. 


R. Rivers had now brought his friend 
Wildgooſe, with Tugwell, to the brow 
of the hill, which overlooked one of thoſe 
rich vallies in which that part of the country 
abounds. A gate opened into a wood, through 


which they deſcended, by a rough, unfrequented. 
| road, 


* 


3 Where the gilt * never r mark d the way,” 


almoſt to the bottom of the hill. There an old 


Gothic manſion preſented itſelf, ſurrounded to- 


wards the road by a lofty ſtone-wall, covered 


with moſs, maiden-hair, and other wild plants, 


enough to puzzle the whole Royal Society, and 
the indefatigable Dr. Hill into the bargain. 
The houfe ſeemed to have been built during 
the civil wars between the houſes of York and 
Lancaſter ; but had been modernized in Queen 


_ Elizabeth's reign, and new glazed and painted 


for the reception of Mr, Rivers. 
Rivers knocked at the gate; which being 
opened by a fervant in a ruſſet coat, they now 

came 


S 
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came into an elegant court, where they were 
regaled with the fight and fragrance of all the 
flowers of the ſeaſon. From thence they en- 
tered a gloomy old-faſhioned hall, but neatly 
fitted up; the wall covered with maps and 
chronological tables, above which were a num- 
ber of cheap prints, repreſenting the cuſtoms 
and habits of the various nations of the 
world. | 
Mr. Rivers then, ſhewing Tugwell with his 
wallet the way towards the kitchen, took his 
friend Wildgooſe into a large wainſcoted par- 
lour, adorned with ſome fine prints, a few 
good paintings, and a buſt or two over the 
chimney: but all his attention was immedi-- 
ately fixed upon Mrs. Rivers, to whom his 
friend introduced him. She was ſitting. (like 
tne Divinity of the place) at the upper end of 
the room; at her needle, attended by a boy 
anda fine girl about five or fix years old. Mrs. 
Rivers received Wildgooſe, as her huſband's: 
friend, with a ſweet ſmile; which, like the 
ſun-ſhine ſo mueh admired in the , of 
Claude Lorraine, diffuſed an additional chear- 
fulneſs over every other object. 

Mrs. Rivers was about five and twenty, tall, 
and well-ſhaped ; and though the pleaſing cares 
54 2 
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of a young family had' taken off a little of her 
firſt bloom, yet it had given ſuch a languiſhing 
air to her eyes, and ſuch a delicacy to her com- 
plexion, as rather improved than diminiſhed her 
charms. 
Mr. Rivers informed her who Mr. W lag ooſe 
was, and how accidentally they had met. She 
made ſome obliging ſpeech upon the occaſion, 
and then rang the bell for tea; which being 
over, Mr. and Mrs, Rivers attended Mr. Wild- 
goofe into a garden, which commanded a beau- 
tiful, though confined, proſpect. It was laid 
11 out in a romantic taſte, with a proper mixture 
11188 of the allegro and the penſeroſo, the chearful 
i | : and the gloomy ; tufts of rofes, jaſmines, and 
| the moſt fragrant flowering ſhrubs, with a ſer- 
| pentine walk of cypreſſes and laurels, here and 
ml | there an urn with ſuitable inſcriptions, and 
1 | terminated by a rough arch of rock-work that 
covered a dripping fountain, were its rie | 
0 beauties. 
| After a few turns, Mrs. Rivers being ſum- 
moned by her Maid to a conſultation about fup- 
per, Wildgoofe, notwithſtanding his religious 
ſeverity, made ſome encomiums upon her per- 
ſon and behaviour, and ſaid, “ he was leſs ſur- 
« prized at his friend's _— ſo early in life, 
| &« than 
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« than at his good fortune in meeting with ſo 
ce agreeable a woman. He expreſſed ſome de- 
ſire, therefore, to be informed of the particular 
incidents of Mr. Rivers's life ſince he left the 
Univerſity.“ Why,” ſays he, © though my ſtory 
« has nothing very uncommon in it, yet, as I 
4 flatter myſelf that I have eſcaped into one of 
« theFortunate Iſlands, from that rock on which 
« the happineſs of many a young fellow 1s to- 
« tally ſhip-wrecked, I think, as an experien- 
' © ced voyager, I ought to ſatisfy the curioſity of 
« a friend, and give him all the intelligence in 
ce my power, that he may ſteer the like courſe 
« with equal ſucceſs.” Then, taking Wildgooſe 
into an alcove ſhaded with honey-ſuckles and 
ſweet-briars, Rivers thus began his narration. 


— 


CHAP. It 
The Hiftory of Mr. Rivers and Charlotte Mood. 


ville, 


0 8 O ON after you left the uniyerſity,” ſays 
| Mr. Rivers, © I was elected Fellow of a 
* very worthy Society, where I purſued my ſtu- 
dies with ſome regularity, and ſpent near 
two years greatly ro my ſatisfaction: but, 
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whether the way of life was too ſedentary, 
< or two ſociable, (for I uſually ſpent the day 
„ in reading, and the evening in company, ) 
whatever was the cauſe, I found myſelf after 
& ſome time in a very indifferent ſtate of health. 
* determined therefore, during the long va- 


— — 
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te cation, to retire into the country. But, as 
« I had neither father nor mother living, and 
“ my fellowſhip obliged me to an occaſional re- 
« ſidence, I did not care to travel into——ſhire, 
„which, you know, is my native country, and 
« where I had an elder brother and ſome near 
te relations reſiding; but was recommended by 
« an acquaintance to a pleaſant village in 
« . ſhire, about twenty miles from Oxford; 


ce who alſo prevailed upon a Gentleman Farmer, 


4 of whom he had ſome knowledge, to take me 


« as a boarder. : 

« Mr. Woodville, which was the Farmer's 
©« name, was a very worthy, honeſt man, and 
de had a ſpirit of generolity far above his ſitua- 
tion. He was indeed quite a Gentleman, in 
« his appearance, behaviour, and way of think- 
40 ing. He was about fifty, and had married 
« for his firſt wife a young Lady of a genteel 


« family, by whom he had one ſon and two 


« daughters: but, being afterwards almoſt a 
9 1 e cripple 
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ce cripple with a rheumatic gout, he had been 
« perſuaded to marry a good motherly fort of 
« woman, beneath his own circumitances z 
« who was glad of the match, though ſure to be 
« a nurſe, for the ſake of providing better for 
<« her children by a former huſband, 

ce I had here a tolerable apartment, entirely dif- 
« tinct from the reſt of the family; which ſuited 
« with my ſcheme of proſecuting my ſtudies, 
ce and of giving a particular attention to my 
<« health, which was the principle end of my 
« retiring from College; having, as you know, 
« little taſte for the more robuſt diverſions of the 
ce country. But in this retreat, remote as 1 
« was from the intruſion of my former Jovial 
c affociates, I did not long enjoy an abſolute 
« tranquillity... 

There are few. perſons of fo phlegmatic 2 
«© conſtitution as to content themſelves with 
by Gs. rational purſuits. The PA the 


Eto their tes ca ee, Love: par- 
« ticularly is a plant which (prings up fo ua. 
<« turally in the breaſts of young pe pie, chat, 
when I hear one in the heat cf youth ff 8 
< to talk with a {toical indiiterence 
* tender. paſſion, I generally ſul. 2] 
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© indulging it privately, either for an unworthy, 


© or at leaſt for an improper object. The lat- 
« ter only was my caſe ; for though an engage- 
ce ment of that kind was highly zmproper in my 
« circumſtances, yet the object itſelf was wor- 
« thy the love, I might ſay the ambition, — 


« Prince. 


« Mr. Woodville, as I have faid, had two 
« daughters. The elder was about nineteen 
te and though ſhe had nothing remarkably de- 
« fective in her features, yet the ſour and 
« ſelfiſh paſſions had taken ſuch abſolute poſ- 
ce ſeſſion of her countenance, as to render her 
4 almoſt ugly. The younger daughter was 
c hardly fifteen, and as different from the elder 
« as a Grace from a Fury. 

« Deſcriptions of a beloved object are gene- 
« rally heightened, and uſually embelliſhed 
« with all the charms which the enraptured 
« imagination is able to give them. Charlotte 
« Woodville however was, I think, fo near 
« perfection in that reſpect, that although a 


"0 ſevere critic might poſſibly ſpy out ſome tri- 


te fling defect, yet upon the whole, ſhe had 
<« fo ſtriking an appearance, that few people 
could behold her without admiration. 


She 


_ 


hs. od 
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« She was rather tall than of a middling 
« ſtature, but every way finely proportioned, 
« and of a natural, eaſy ſhape. Her features 
« were neither too large nor too ſmall; the 
« extremes in either reſpect being, I think, 
« Jeſs agreeable, Her eyes had always ſuch a 
« brilliant luſtre, that I never knew their real 


«colour. But her hair, which ſhe had in great 
e abundance, was of a bright brown, and 


« gave an inimitably fine ſhade to her com- 


& plexion. Her complexion had, at that time, 


« rather the gloſſy bloom of high health, than 
« that tranſparent delicacy which is generally 
« the concomitant of too tender a conſtitution. 

« But. what "gave the greateſt ſpirit and 
« force to her external charms, was the beauty 
« of her mind, which was every thing that can 
« he conceived of ſweet and amiable. Good- 
nature and good ſenſe, ſprightlineſs and an art- 
« lefs freedom, the emanations of her charming 
« foul, diſtinguiſhed themſelves in her eyes, and 
in every feature of her face. 

„duch was this young creature in her na- 
tive ſimplicity, without the leaſt affiſtance of 
* art, or indeed of any other education than 
* what was to be met with in a country place; 
and which the loſs of a genteel mother, when 

N cc ſhe | 


r 


40 ſhe was very young, had not fuffered to be 


> — 
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c young fellow, though of more philoſophy 


©« ſort of love-engagement would have been 


ce creet perſon would certainly have checked any 


c my conſideration. For, unn to the 
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applied to the utmoſt advantage.“ 

« Sir,“ ſays Wildgooſe, ſmiling, you might 
« have ſpared yourſelf the trouble, or rather 
« denied yourſelf the pleaſure, of this deſcrip- 
« tion; for, in the picture you have drawn, [ 
ce can eaſily diſcover the features of Mrs. Rivers, 
ce though a few years may have abated, or rather 
ce ſoftened, the glaring luſtre of the colour- 
&« ing. But n my 2 in your nar- 
c ration.“ 


« Well,” ſays Rivers, “ you may 3 


« than ever I pretended to, could not be long 
<« in the ſame family, without taking particular 
ce notice of fo lovely an object. But, as any 


« highly improper in my circumſtances, a difſe 


tender ſentiments, and not have thought of 
ce trifling with ſo young a creature, who, con- 
« ſidering my education and future proſpects 
cc in life, was, in a prudential view, beneath 


& maxims of the world, 


& Love's but the frailty of the mind, 
4 When *tis not with ambition join'd.“ 


« Ah l“ 
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Ah l' ſays Wildgooſe, nothing but the 
40love of God can ſatisfy the reaſonable ambition 
« of an immortal ſoul, *—< Very true, ” replies 


Rivers, © But to proceed i in my ſtory,” 


E HAP. IV. 
Mr. Rivert's Story continued. / 
. S was at that time quite a valetudina- 
„ L rian, and willing alſo to loſe as little 


« time as poſſible from my ſtudies: I deſired to 


Geat at my own hours, and avoided all inter- 


« courſe with the family as much as I decently 
« could without the appearance of pride or 
« moroſeneſs. Mrs, Woodville kept one Maid 
„to do the work within doors, and whoſe 
« buſineſs it was to wait upon me: but, as ſhe 


was often otherwiſe engaged, the daughters 
would frequently by turns ſupply her place. 


« After ſome time, however, I could not but 
« obſerve, that the younger was more aſſiduous 
© in her attendance on me than the elder; 
« which yet I looked upon as accidental, and 
« imputed it either to the good- nature of the 
« one, 
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4 family attended me, ſo ſhe grew more kindly 


6 I am convinced, however, that ſhe was ut- 
©« terly void of any deſign in this, and at pre- 


d though a more powerful motive, I believe, 


ing. 


drawn to church the whole family except 
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cc ule, or the churliſh temper of the other. 
« Charlotte Woodville did every thing in ſo 


« pretty a manner, that although it gave me 


« no ſmall pleaſure, yet was it a ſomewhat 


painful tax upon my complaiſance, which 
« would not ſuffer me to receive any thing 
« from fo fair a hand without ſome little 
« gallant acknowledgment. The more civi- 


« lity I ſhewed, the more obliging was this 


« fair nymph ; and, by degrees, as I ſeemed 
« diſappointed whenever any other part of the 


8 officious in her attendance, and, 


cc Tho- I call d another, Charlotte came », 


ſent only followed the dictates of her na- 
£ tive benevolence and freedom of diſpoſition: 


& ſoon took place in her little breaſt; and my 
« jndiſcretion put matters upon a different foot- 


« 'T here happened to be a wedding in the 


ce village one morning; and curioſity had 


| ws Prior, 


« the 
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« the younger daughtes; who el to attend 


e on her father, who was confined to his bed by 


e a fit of the gout, Charlotte came into the 


« parlour, upon ſome occaſion or other, while 
ce the bells were ringing upon this jocund 
« occaſion, A wedding in a country place 


« ſets every girl in the pariſh to ſimpering; 


« and, matrimony being an inexhauitible to- 
« nic of raillery, I happened to joke with 
« Charlotte upon the happineſs of the ſtate. 
„She made me ſome very innocent reply; 
« which however tempted me to chuck her 
ce under the chin, the loweſt degree of dal- 
« liance with an inferior. She bluſhed, and 
« retired with ſome precipitation, and with 
« ſuch a ſweet confuſion, that I longed to re- 
« peat the freedom; and begging her to re- 
turn for a moment, as ſoon as ſhe came 
* within the door, I caught her round the 
e neck, and ſnatched a kiſs. This increaſed her 


“e ſurprize, and ſhe again retired with a glow 


© upon her cheeks, which I fancied expreſſed 
« ſome indignation ; at leaſt it ſo alarmed her 
virgin innocence, that I ſaw her no more 
< that day. 

LI had now paſſed the rubicon of difere- 
© tion.“ — 6 Yes, ” ſays Wildgooſe, ce you had 
« taſted 
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„ of meeting my eyes with an open, chearful 
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ce taſted the forbidden fruit. The poiſon of 
« aſps is under the lips? of the moſt innocent of 
E the ſex, There is no ſecurity againſt the en- 
ce crozchments of love, but by checking its firſt 
© motions in the ſoul: the fire of luſt will ſoon 
« bur't forth into fornication or ground aff 
«© You are too ſevere upon me,” replied Ri- 
vers; * but I will proceed in my narration,” 


CHAP. V. 
Mr. Rivers's Story — 


- TOOK. a walk belies dinner ; and; 


« upon my return through the hall, where 
the family generally fate, Charlotte, inſtead 


& countenance, looked down with a baſhful con- 
& ſciouſneſs, and almoſt hid her face in her bo- 
« ſorn. | 
* My mind was now in ſuch a ſituation, 
ce that, if I had believed the freedom. which 
J took had. really offended this innocent 
© maid, I ſhould probably have entirely de- 
« ſifted, and have purſued: the affair no fur- 
«ther; but, as a. An coldneſs would eaſily 
&« have 
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f e have nipped my paſſion in the bud, {o the 

1 « ſligheſt encouragement ſufficed to keep alive 

3 « the flame. I cannot omit a trifling circum- 

K 6 ſtance, which I conſidered in that light. 

* „ Being under a kind of regimen as to my 
| diet, I uſually ſupped upon a baſon of milk. 

= « This the ſervant brought me that evening, 


„accompanied with a plate of wood-ſtrawber= 
« ries. It being early in the year, I aſked her 
« whence they came. She ſaid, © they were a 
« preſent to one of her young miſtreſſes. As I 
had met with ſo little complaifance from the 
« elder, I eaſily gueſſed to whom I was obliged 
« for this favour, This light inſtance of her 
« forgiveneſs, expreſſed in ſo pretty a manner, 
< tended but little to the cure of my growing 
© paſhon, 
The next dns 4 in the abſence of the Maid, 
« Charlotte ventured again into my apartment. 
< I gave her a ſignificant ſmile, in alluſion to 
* what had paſſed the day before ; and, taking 
her hand, preſſed it with ſome eagerneſs. 
« She repulſed me in ſuch a manner, as ſeemed 
rather to return the compliment, than to ex- 
* preſs any diſpleaſure at my freedom. In ſhort, 
though I had no great opinion of my own per- 
<.ſon, yet I began to Hatter myſelf that I had 
“ made 
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« made ſome little impreſſion upon Charlotte's 
% mutual, this naturally endeared her to me, 


« extravagantly: 


< in her of whoſe fidelity we are ſuppoſed to 


& may think of a jealous lover in other reſpects, 


© to be out of my — ; ”_— as I thought 
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© tender heart: and, as nothing is a ſtronger 
e incentive to love than an opinion of its being 


« and made her appear more amiable every time 
* I faw her. In reality, I began to love her 


& And ſhe more lovely grew, as more beloy' d. 
© Fealoufly is often a ſign of a little mind and 
Pp meanneſs of ſpirit ; and a jealous huſband 

4 ig certainly a ridiculous animal: but a jealous 
lever, I think, deſerves the compaſſion, rather 
“ than the contempt, of his miſtreſs. Suſpicion 
ce after marriage betrays a want of confidence 


«© have received fufficient aſſurance. But it is 
« excuſable in a lover to be a little apprehenſive 
« of the ſuceefs of his rival, when it would be 
« efteemed a degree of preſumption to be too 
„ confident of his own preference in her affec- 
te tion and eſteem. In ſhort, whatever a woman 


« ſhe can have no reafon to doubt of the ſin- 
« cerity of his paſſion, 
For my part, I began to be fo fond of my | 
ce little miſtreſs, that I could hardly ſuffer her 


« T had 
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« | had condeſcended a little in ſettling my 
« affections, I could not bear with patience 
« the thoughts of a rival; nor ihdeed had I 
« any reaſon to fear one in her preſent ſitua- 
« tion. However, I one evening ſaw her en- 
« raged in ſo ſprightly a converſation, and 
laughing with ſo coquettiſh an air, as I fan- 
« cied, with a young fellow of the neighbour- 


« hood who was talking to her brother at the 


« door, that it immediately alarmed my jea- 


-©Jouſy; and I could not forbear diſcovering 


it. I rang the bell with ſome vehemence, 
« intending only to put her in mind of me. 
« Inſtead of ſending the Maid, as I expected, 
« ſhe immediately left her company, and came 
« herſelf, I bad her ſend in a glaſs of water, 
« which, with great good-nature, ſhe brought 
« with her own hands. I had ſeated myſelf, 
« ſultan-like, in a great chair: and, lolling 
$ in an inſolent poſture, affected to be engaged 
« in reading, and, with a haughty nod, bad her 
« ſet it down. She was ſenſible of the inſult, 
and, immediately aſſuming the dignity of her 
« ſex, drew herſelf up, and flung out of the 
room with the air of a Counteſs. 
“It appeared afterwards indeed that the 
* young man, whom 1 feared as a rival, was 
| ce at 
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ce at this time engaged, and upon the brink of 


« being married, to another girl in the neigh- 
ce bourhood ; and I was convinced, that my ſuſ- 
« picions with regard to Charlotte were entirely 
« without the leaſt foundation. The little 
ce quarrels of lovers generally conclude in more 
cc tender reconciliations. Miſs Woodville's ſpi- 


cc rited behaviour on this occaſion, and the ex- 
« planation which it produced, greatly aug- 


« mented our fondneſs for each other; and this 
ce tender intercourſe was continued for ſome 
« time, without being ſuſpected by any one. I 
ce was ſo happy in my amour, that I never con- 
« ſidered the probable conſequences of ſo im- 


proper an engagement, but rather ſhut my 


eyes againſt any diſagreeable reffections. 

« As a French writer * obſerves, © The 
e moſt common view that people have, when 
<« they commit imprudent actions, is the Poſi- 
ce }:/ity of finding out always ſome reſource 
& or other: ſo J flattered myſelf with the 


cc notion of being able to recall my affections 


« when I thought it proper; and imagined [ 


* might amuſe myſelf for ſome time, inno- 
c cently enough, in fo retired a place, with- 


« out ſubjecting myſelf to the cenſure or re- 
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c marks of any one whoſe opinion I much re- 
50 garded.“ : 


CHAP. VE 
Mr. Rivers's Story continued. 


A BOUT this time I thought it neceſ- 
« {"\X. fary to viſit my friends in Staffordſhire ; 
« being particularly invited by an old relation, 
« whom you have heard me mention, the little 
« fat Clergyman, from whom I have always 
ce had ſome conſiderable expectations. Though 
« T found myſelf at preſent but little inclined to 
c take ſuch a journey; yet I had fixed the day, 
ce which was now at hand. 

« As my interviews with Miſs Woodville 
© had hitherto been very tranſient, and there 
« was no probability of our ever being long 
ce together without ſubjecting ourſelves to ob- 


e ſervation, I made a requeſt to her, in which 


&« I was afraid ſhe could not oblige me; and 
« that was, to give me an hour of her com- 
<« pany in the evening, after the family were 
in bed. As Miſs Woodville was very young 
* and -innocent, and entirely 1gnorant of the 
«arts of our ſex, having never had any female 
ce friend to caution her againſt them, ſhe made 

© "RO 


3 44-244. "ah Mt ket 


r — 
— ——— . 
— — * * — 


e 


— — 

— — — 
es OPS he 
- — 


— 
* — — ——— UP! — — — 


— 1 im p * 
- ——__— — Ro . — — — — 
— — 1 * - 7 * as a Se} > - Pap” 
. — LL tne rr — — — k l — — mA — 5 — — * 4 
0 5 2 — — — — 1 es — 4 — — F 
- — —— 
” — 3 I 2 L — F — 5 _ — 
—_— — < 2 - — 0 
* — — — — — — — Ama . pan = 7 . — 
— — — - — ” — " 8 — — - = 
— — tn; — 
— — — — — — 


— — 


— S490 


DO A Robo Rees 


— —ů — — Es — ——— Fr en OS ͤ——U—⁵ r —— — — — — 4 
— — —— 
. 


24 THE:SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 


& no ſcruple of promiſing me her. company, if 
« ſhe could get her ſiſter, who was drowſily 
« enough inclined, to ſleep without her; in or- 
« der to which, ſhe would fit up in her cham- 
« ber, ſhe ſaid, under pretence of finiſhing ſome 
« piece of needle-work, which ſhe was very in- 
« tent upon. 

« When night came, and the family were 
ct retired, I ſat myſelf down with great com- 
ce poſure, to wait the event of our affigna- 
tion; I even took a book, and read, to 
« amuſe my impatience; but with as little at- 
c tention as our candidates for a degree read 


c their wall - lectures, when they expect the 


ce Beadle every moment with the joyful news 
cc that their time is expired. Thus I waited 
« for near two hours, and now quite deſpaired 
« of my promiſed happineſs ; when, unexpect- 
« edly, the ſtillneſs of the night was agree- 
« ably interrupted by a gentle rap at the par- 
« lour-door. I ftarted up, and opened it with 
et great alacrity. In ſhe came; but with a 
« down-caſt look, and ſweet bluſh upon her 
« countenance, and with an apology for the 
« raſhneſs of her conduct, which her native 
« modeſty now re preſentedto her in the ſtrongeſt 
« light, | 

4 <« I told 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 25 


cc J told her, © I had begun to deſpair of 
« being favoured with her company, and aſked 
« her if her ſiſter had any ſuſpicion of her in- 
« tention ?*—< I believe not, ſays Charlotte, 
« for ſhe was alleep in five minutes after ſhe 
« was in bed.” — Why then did you delay 
« my happineſs ſo long?” ſaid I. She replied, 
« © That, upon thinking better of it, ſhe was 
ce afraid ſhe had done wrong in promiſing me, 
and had more than once reſolved not to come 
« down ; nay, that ſhe had actually been in 
« bed: but, as I talked of going early in the 
« morning, ſhe had not the heart to diſap- 
point me. -I acknowledged her goodneſs, 
« and aſſured her, © ſhe ſhould never repent of 
« the confidence ſhe repoſed in me.” 
I could not but take notice of one particu- 
«© larity in Miſs Woodville's conduct on this 
E& occaſion; which was, that ſhe had taken 
« the pains to put on a clean apron, handker- 
« chief, and ruffles, and had adjuſted every part 
of her dreſs with the niceſt exactneſs; ; which 
< trifling circumſtance convinced me both of 
the delicacy of her taſte, and the purity of 
| © her imagination; or rather that ſhe was ab 
© folutely void of the leaſt apprehenſion of any 

Vor. II. | "8 ce thing 
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« tioning a few trifling particulars. I k<cpt 
| © her up pretty late. My journey and the 


©« of our converſation; in the courſe of which, 
ce ſhe expreſſed her apprehenſion, © that there 
<« were probably more Ladies which I was 


« muſt have a miſtreſs at every place I go to; 


e She affected a ſort of laugh at the humour of 


be next Thurſday night! 125 
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<« thing contrary to the ſtricteſt decency i in my 
% behaviour to her. | 3 
Nothing can be more inſipid, upon repe- 
ce tition, than the converſation of two fond lo- 
vers; and it is a ſort of prophanation to re- 
« peat any thing that paſſes upon thoſe occa- 

„ ſions : but, as ſomething very ſerious enfued 
<« from this interview, I cannot forbear men- 


TOR 
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ce month's abſence were the principal ſubjects 


fond of, in other places. — © Oh! what is 
« life without love? ſaid I. To be ſure, I 


ce half a dozen at Oxford, you may ſuppoſe!” 


ce my deſcriptions, and, T took it, as 
« I defigned it, merely as unmeaning chit-chat. 

« © But my favourite girl, continued I, is a 
cc. ſhire laſs, the very picture of yourſelf, 
cc a tall, brown beauty, and the beſt-tempered 
« creature in the world. O! how happy ſhall I 


ce Nothing 
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Nothing can equal my aſtoniſhment at 
„ what now happened. Whilſt I was run- 
« ning on in this coxcomical ſtrain, I found 
« her ſunk back in her chair, pale as death, 
ec without breath or motion, or the leaſt ap- 
« pearance of life. I was ſhocked, and diſ- 
© treſſed to the laſt degree how to proceed. 
« could not bring myſelf to alarm the fa- 
ce mily, and yet had the moſt terrible appre- 
« henftons of what might be the event of this 
« affair. 


„% There was a decanter of water flood on 


| © the table, ſome of which I ſprinkled in her 


ce face; and having ſome ſpirit of lavender in 
© my pocket, I rubbed her temples with that, 
« and applied ſome to her noſtrils ; which, after 
« a few minutes, very happily brought her to 
&« herſelf again. : 

I curſed my own folly; and aſſured her, 
« © that what I had ſaid was a mere jeſt ; and 
« that there was not a girl in the world for 
< whom I had the leaſt fondneſs, but herſelf.” 

« This proof of Miſs Woodville's affection 
for me, you may be ſure, endeared her to me 
0 extremely ; and I parted from her the next 

morning with the greateſt reluctance.” 
| Cx CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIL 


Ur. Revers's Story continued. 


ce T* HAD propoſed being out a month on my 


journey; but my eager deſire to ſee my 
« fair villager made me ſhorten my abſence, 
and I returned in leſs than three weeks. 

« As I had written to Mr. Woodville, and 
ec given him notice of my intention, I found 
every thing in great order for my reception; 
ce but was diſappointed in not finding Charlotte 


„ Woodville ready to welcome me on my ar- 


&« rival, The reſt of the family were ſitting in 


< their uſual apartment. After making my com- 


<« pliments to them, I fed to look round, and 


* inquired if ſome part of the family were 


« not wanting Mr, Woodville looked down 
ce with ſome confuſion ; but Mrs. Woodville, 
« putting on a ſmile, anſwered, © that their- 
« daughter Charlotte was gone to ſchool again 
« for a little time; that, as ſhe diſcovered a 
« tolerable hand at her needle, they were 
& willing to improve her as much as poſſible: 
« ſhe will be at home again in the evening, 
cc continued ſhe ; ; and then turned the diſcourſe, 
«] im- 
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« IJ immediately ſuſpected there was ſome 
« myſtery in this; as I had often heard her ex- 
« tolled for her extraordinary ſkill in needle- 
« work, and was convinced ſhe could not learn 
« much at the place they mentioned, which 
«was at the next village, whither I found ſhe 
« was forced to walk every morning, and return 
« in the evening: beſides, I knew it muſt be a 
„ great mortification to a girl of Charlotte's 
„ ſpirit, who was near fifteen, and very tall ot 
« her age, to be ſent to ſuch a paltry ſchool a- 
« monztt a parcel of children. 

«] waited with great impatience for the 
« evening and Charlotte Woodville's return, 
« At laſt I heard her voice in the next room; 
which was mulic to my ears. I immedi. 
« ately ran towards the door, where I could 
« hear every thing that paſſed. Poor Char- 
« Jotte, ſeeing ſome unuſual preparations for ſup- 
« per, enquired into the occaſion of them. Oh 
« ſays the ſtep-mother, I believe you can give 
« athrewd gueſs. It is for you and your gentle- 
4 man, I ſuppoſe, after we are in bed.“ This 
< ſpiteful ſpeech of the old lady let me a little 
« into the ſecret, and ſoon convinced me that our 
* intimacy was diſcovered. | _ 
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c As I imagined therefore I ſhould have no 
other opportunity of ſeeing or ſpeaking to 
« her that evening, I immediately went out 
ce into the room where the family was, under 
« pretence of enquiring how long it was to 
„ ſupper. "The moment Charlotte ſaw me, a 
« bluſh overſpread her cheeks ; which was ſuc- 
c ceeded by a total want of colour, She juſt 
« courteſied, and welcomed me home; when ſhe 
© was diſpatched by the old lady, upon ſome fri- 
« yolous pretence or other, into another room; 
« and I ſaw her no more that evening. 

« The next morning, however, we found 
te an opportunity of being alone together for 
da few minutes; when Miſs Charlotte in- 
« formed me of the true ſituation of our af- 
fairs. She ſaid, That her ſiſter, having 
« ſome ſuſpicion. of my affection for her, had 
te feigned herſelf aſleep the night when ſhe came 
ce down to me, and had diſcovered it to her 
« father and mother; that her father had given 
« her a very ſerious lecture upon the occaſion; 
« but that her mother-in-law had been out- 
00 rageous about it, had talked at firſt of deſiring 
% me to quit my lodgings immediately, to 
&« which her father would not conſent, he 

«having 
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having n a great opinion of my ho- 
« nour, and of my innocent intentions; if hort, 


« that at laſt they had come to a determination 
ce to fend her out to ſchool for the propos till 


« they could think of ſome other way o of dilpo⸗ 
« ſing of her,” 

« Any one might imagine from this, that 
« Mrs. Woodville was a very careful ſtep- 
« mother, and had the true, intereſt of her 


« huſband's children greatly at heart. But 


« the reverſe of this was really. the caſe. She 
« was what might be called, on the e 


Ga. good ſort of woman; but in all ſecond 
„ marriages, if there are children on both ſides, 


e there muſt neceſſarily be \ſeparate intereſts; 
«and a woman who had changed her. ſtate 


« with that view could not be much, blamed 
« for conſulting chiefly the good of her Own 


« offspring. But, in order to do that effectu- 
« ally, another point muſt be ſecured; I mean, 


© an abſolute ſovereignty over her huſband's 
« affections; which Mrs, Woodville ſeemed 


* to have gained, and of which ſhe was ex- 
e ceſſively jealous. As Charlotte Woodville 
then was deſervedly a favourite with her 
father, no wonder that the mother-in-law 
6 © took every opportunity of leſſening her in his 


C4 & eſteem, 


31 


32 THE SPIRITUAL QuIXOT E. 


« efteem, and even deſired to wean his affection 
© from the darling of his age. She was pleaſed 
« therefore with this inſtance of her indiſcre- 
« tion, which ſhe aggravated to the higheſt 
« degree. She ſaid, © it confirmed what ſhe had 
« often inſinuated to him, that Charlotte was 
« a proud and forward huſſey;' and inſulted 
« him with the prudent behaviour of her elder 
« ſiſter, who, for an obvious reaſon, had never 
« been guilty of any thing of this kind, Mrs. 
« Woodville had really no more regard for the 
« elder daughter than the other; but, as Mis 
« Betſey's unhappy temper made her no great 
( favourite with the reſt of the family, Mrs. 
« Woodville, by a very ſlender fhew of kind- 
« neſs, had bribed her to her intereſt, and em- 
*<« ployed her as a fort of ſpy upon her ſiſter ; 
« which office ſhe executed with an ill-natured 
« fidelity, not ſcrupling ſometimes to exceed the 
< bounds of veracity, in order to ingratiate her- 
te ſelf with her conſtituent. | 
For old Mrs. Woodville not only confi- 
, dered her daughter Charlotte as a rival in her 
„ «© huſband's affeCtions ; but alſo envied her the 
probability of .ſo advantageous a match as 
« mine was conſidered to be, and could not 
6 bear the thoughts of her being treated by me 
: | «with 
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« with ſuch diſtinction. She therefore took 
« every opportunity of mortifying her : and, in 
« order to leſſen her conſequence in my eyes, 
« put her upon any ſervile employment in the 
« family for which ſhe could find a decent ex- 
« cuſe. In ſhort; though ſhe contrived to make 
« poor Charlotte's ſituation (and mine upon her 
account) as diſagreeable as an exceſſive ſpleen, . 
« joined with abſolute power, could do, yet 
© her behaviour had a contrary effect from what 
« the expected, and only the more endeared to 
© me the innocent object of her perſecution. 

« Accordingly, I found my paſſion for this 
« young creature daily increaſe; and we con- 
« tinued our intimacy for ſome. time, I had 
“indeed indulged my fondneſs the more freely, 
Laas I fancied myſelf entirely retired from, and 
« unnoticed by, the world; but in this I was 
4 greatly miſtaken. 
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CHAP. VIII. 
Ar. Rivers's Story continued. 


J is more difficult for a man to live ncog- 
« L nito in a country village than in the moſt 
& populous city. The very precautions he takes 
te to conceal himſelf alarm the curioſity of the 
© neighbourhood : and as, in a retired place, 
« ſmall matters ferve for amuſement, the moſt 
« trifling incidents ſoon become the ſubject of 
« general converſation. | 

« As my regard for Miſs Woodville was 
« now no longer a ſecret in the family, it 


„ ſoon ſpread through the neighbourhood ; 


« and by ſome means or other the news had | 
ce been conveyed to my friends in the Univer- 
& fity. Accordingly, the next time I went 


„ thither, I was attacked on all ſides, and 


© rallied with great freedom, upon the ſubject 
« of my amour: nay, one of my more inti- 
ce mate friends, when we were alone together, 
took upon him with great ſeriouſneſs to ex- 
&« poſtulate with me about the imprudence of 
« it, He repreſented the ill conſequences of 

| « ſuch 


| 
| 
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ce ſuch early engagements, and the inconve- 
« niences of ſettling in life without a proper 
« competency, in ſuch glowing colours, and 

e ſet the cruelty of involving a young girl 
« that I had an affection for in the diſtreſs of 
narrow circumſtances, in ſo ſtrong a light 
« and, in ſhort, he harangued upon theſe topics 
« ſo long, that at laſt I told him IJ was re- 5 
« ſolved to break off all correſpondence with 
« her, and, in order to that, to quit my 
« ſituation in Buckinghamſhire as ſoon as J 
« conveniently could '—© Well, then, ſays my 
« friend, taking me at my word, I will ride- 
« over, and ſettle your affairs there to-morrow 
morning, and make ſome excuſe for your 
« ſudden decampment. Here I found my re- 
« ſolution begin to ſtagger. Charlotte had 
„taken ſuch poſſeſſion of my heart, that I. 
could not bear the thoughts of being ba- 
* niſhed from her for ever. I haſtily inter- 
«*rupted my officious counſellor, and told. 
« him, © that my affairs were in ſuch a ſituation 
« there, that I muſt neceſſarily go over once 
more myſelf; but, however, that I would (if 
i poſſible) take ſome opportunity of breaking 
off my imprudent engagement.“ He flew into 

* 2. violent paſſion, and immediately gave me 
E 6.. . _ up 
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* np for loſt. Then, ſays he, will this 
< little ſlut, with one falſe tear, [und falſd lacry- 
te mula quam vix vi expreſſerit,] undo all that I 
4 have been labouring ; and, having ſaid this, 
““ he left me with an emphatical ſhake of the 
© head, and a ſmile, which e both Ane 
« nation and contempt. 

However, J returned into Buckinghamſhire 
( the next day, full of philoſophical reflexions, 
« and abſolutely determined (as I flattered my- 
« ſelf) to regulate with prudence at leaſt, if not 
« to put an end to, this imprudent amour. But 
„ it is very difficult to know one's own heart; 
« and, whenever reaſon prevails over paſſion, it 
« is more frequently, I believe, to be attributed 
to the weakneſs of the one, than to the 
&« ſtrength of the other. The moment I ſaw 
« Miſs Woodville, I found my reſolution begin 
« to fail me; and though I was weak enough, 
« to inform her of what had paſſed at Oxford, 
« and even of the deſign I had formed of leav- 
ing her for ſome time, till I had finiſhed my 
« ſtudies, and was in ſuch circumſtances as 
« might make it more prudent for us to come 
« together, yet I found my project ſo inconſiſtent 
„with the preſent ſituation of my heart, and 
e the profeſſions 1 had hitherto made, that I 


11 Was 


/ 
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« was heartily aſhamed of the figure I muſt 
« make in this young creature's eyes. And, as 
« an unſucceſsful rebellion ſtrengthens the hands 


«of the Government, fo this temporary de- 
e fection from my duty helped to rivet my 


« chains : and our interview ended, on my part, 
« with more earneſt proteſtations of future fide- 
« lity, and a ſolemn promiſe never to forſake 


a 1, 


CHAP. K 
Mr. Rivers's Story continued, 


« HOUGH Miſs Woodville and IT be- 
ce haved with great caution and reſerve to 
« each other in the family, ſo as not to give 
« Mrs. Woodville an opportunity of any open 
« expoſtulation with us upon the ſubje&; yet 
&« ſhe was ſo provoked at the ſucceſs (as ſhe 


4 eſteemed it) of her daughter-in-law's charms, 


« that, with pretended concern for her daugh- 
© ter's reputation, ſhe privately inſiſted upon 
« Mr. Woodville's talking to me upon it,. and 
« bringing me to an explanation, He took an 
* occaſion, one day when I was alone with him, 


Fi | ; _ 
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ce to aſk me, with great good- nature, what my 


« friends would ſay to my love-affair?”* and 
ce added, that, as he could not give his daugh- 
te ter any conſiderable fortune, it muſt be an 
„ imprudent match for me, and that ſhe would 
ee probably be happier with one in her own 


« ſtation ; and therefore he begged I would not 


e trifle with ſo young a girl, nor perplex her 


« with fruitleſs expectations.“ 


« T replied, © that though I was certain 1 


« could not be happy without ber, yet I was 
ce ſenſible that, as I had only a younger bro- 


« ther's fortune, I muſt make both myſelf and 


« Miſs Woodville unhappy, if we ſhould marry 


« before I was fettled in any profeſſion ; that, 
& however, as IJ had a very honourable paſſion 
* and ſincere regard for her, I hoped he would 
e not be uneaſy at my continuing the preſent 


« correſpondence with her, till ſomething ſhould 


happen in my favour, or I ſhould be ſettled IE 
« in ſome way of increaſing my fortune; and 
ce that then I ſhould prefer his daughter to all 


« the women in the world.” 


d Ag Mr. Woodville was a . a 


&« eaſy man, and I believe had forced himſelf 


c to make this remonſtrance only in compli- 
& ance with his wife, lie was ſoon anſwered ; 
«and. 
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e and our converſation ended without any per- 
« emptory ſtipulation as to my future beha- 
« viour to Charlotte Woodville. Accordingly, 
« we took every opportunity of being alone to- 
« rether, as uſual; which ſo much increaſed 
« Mrs. Woodville's animoſity againſt us both, 
« that 1 ſoon found it would be impoſſible for 
Charlotte to continue long under the ſame 
« roof with her ſtep-mother. 
( Beſides, though Miſs Woodville had ines 
« thing naturally polite and genteel in her man- 
« ner, yet I thought it would be highly ne- 
ci ceſſary for her to receive ſome better inſtrue- 
« tions, in the common accompliſhments of the 
« ſex, than were to be met with in that very 
« retired fituation. After conſulting her there- 
“fore, though I found her delicacy a little 
© ſhocked at the thoughts of being obliged to 
« me for any part of her education; yet, upon 
« ſetting the affair in a' proper light, and re- 
& preſenting to her, how unlikely it was that 
c her ſtep-mother would ſuffer her father to be 
at any extraordinary expence, with a view to 
« forward a match which ſhe ſeemed ſo much 
*averſe to, Miſs Woodville at laſt ſubmitted 
« to 2 neceſſity; and, with her * Tat 
senen 
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« firſt . to her father to ſend her to 2 
ce boarding-ſchool, at a large country town, 
ce ſome diſtance from home: but after reflecting 
ec that London was the fountain- head of polite- 
cc neſs, and that ſhe would be there further re- 
« moved from the ſpeculation of her impertingnt 


« neighbours, I determined (with his approba- 


c tion) to ſend her thither. He ſaid, © that, for 
ce his part, he had an entire confidence in my 
c honourable intentions, and ſhould not ſcruple 


«to truſt his daughter wholly to my care, 


ce But, ſays he, the world will be apt to cenſure 
« both your conduct and mine, if I ſuffer her 
« to go from home before I have ſome ſecurity 
« for your marrying her. Beſides, continued 
« he, I am certain my wife will not conſent to 


« her daughter's taking ſuch an imprudent ſtep 


« upon any other conditions.“ In this, how- 


ever, Mr. Woodville was miſtaken. It had 
« always been his wife's policy, to work her 


« own children as much as poſſible into her 
« huſband's favour; and, in order to that, ſhe 
« was continually filling his head with com- 
« pariſons. between their behaviour and that of 
«© his own children, which were always in- 
663 jurious to the latter; and had a particular 


cc pique. 
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« pique (as I have obſerved) againſt his daughter 
« Charlotte, as her rival in Mr. Woodville's 
« affections. She therefore was not at all diſ- 
« pleaſed with the proſpect of getting rid of fo 
« dangerous a competitor, by her engaging in 
« an adventure of this kind, which ſhe foreſaw 
« would probably bring ſome reflexions on her 
« prudence at leaſt, if not entirely ruin her re- 
« putation: for that reaſon therefore, as alſo be- 
« cauſe ſhe found it in vain to oppoſe an affair 
«in which ſhe ſaw me now ſo ſeriouſly em 
“ barked, ſhe on a ſudden altered her behaviour 
«both to me and to her daughter-in-law. 

« As to my marrying Miſs Woodville im- 
« mediately, I told her father, that, as I was 
« Fellow of a College, though we did not ab- 
« ſolutely forſwear matrimony (as was a vul- 
ce gar opinion) when we accepted of a Fellow- 
« ſhip, yet that a forfeiture of the preferment 
« was the penalty annexed ; which I muſt ne- 
« ceflarily ſubmit to, as ſoon as my marriage 
became public. As I had therefore ſome par- 
< ticularly prudential reaſons for continuing at 
College for ſome time longer, I deſired him 
* todiſpenſe with our performing the ceremony; 

*and I would give him any ſecurity he ſhould 
| &« require, 
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c require, for fulfilling my engagements as ſoon 
« as we arrived in London. As he was of an 
« honourable temper himſelf, he was not apt to 
ebe ſuſpicious of others; but, however, could 
te not be brought to acquieſce in ſuch an am- 


© biguous declaration, = 


CHAP: X. 


Ms. Rivers s Story continued. 


: BOUT this time we had an invitation 
6. from Mr. Woodville's brother (ho 
'& farmed a little eſtate of his own at a few 
<'miles diſtance) to ſpend the day with him, 
« The' houſe he lived in was ſi tuated in the 


ee midſt of woods, in a very ſolitary part of the 


« country, It was a large old manſion-houſe, 
and had a chapel contiguous to it, in which 


« ſervice was performed once a month. As 


« Mrs. Woodville was now upon- better terms 
& with me and her daughter, ſhe gracioully 
« condeſcended to. accompany us in this little 
ba expedition. As the road lay through two or 
c three villages where we were known, this 
* cauſed ſome ſpeculation; ; and it was gene- 


ce rally | 


Ba decent diſtimulation.“ 


« rally believed in the neighbourhood, that we. 


„ went thither to be married. And whether 


« Mrs, Woodville endeavoured to perſuade her 
« huſband that we really were ſo, in order to 


(facilitate our removal, or whatever elſs was 

W « the cauſe ; ſoon after this, I found him diſ- 

« poſed to conſent to his daughter's Soing with 
«me to London. 


« Accordingly, after a fig days prepara- 
« tion (but without any previous provition for 


« lodgings, or for a place of education to ſettle 


« my charge in, for I had no friend in town to 
« whom I could communicate a ſcheme of this 


kind), I ſent to a large town, at ſome diſtance 
e from Mr. W oodville's, and took places in the 


. ſtage-coach, which ſet out have ca day from 


| © thence to London. 
As poor Charlotte had never been two 


days together from her father before, who 
was exceſſively fond of her, and alſo in a 
* precarious ſtate of health from very frequent 


| © returns of the gout, the parting between them 
* was very affecting; and I believe there was 
* not a ſervant, or any one in the family, that 


did not ſhed tears at her departure: even 
Mrs. Woodville herſelf behaved with a very 
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Mr. Rivers was going on with his ſtory, 
when the ſervant let them know that ſupper was 
upon the table. Mrs. Rivers had furniſhed out 
a plain, but elegant ſupper; and Wildgoot,, 


being happy in the company and friendly con- a 
verſation of an old acquaintance, forgot a litte a 
his uſual auſterity, and ſeemed to enjoy himſcf h 
like a man of this world. | V 

After ſupper, however, upon Mr. - Rivers's WF i 
drinking an health to his friends in Gloceſter- f 


ſhire, Wildgooſe fetching a deep ſigh, « Ah!” 
ſays he, © the friendſhip of this world is enmity 
« with God,” -“ Well, my good friend," 
ſays Rivers, “ not to diſpute the propriety of 
« your application, IJ hope you do not think 
“natural affection, or the regard which one 
« feels for one's relations, is ſinful: for ny 
« part, I am ſo far of a different opinion,” 
continued Rivers, © that, however unſociablc 
« I may appear, or however I may renounce” 
the common friendſhip, or rather imper- 
ce tinence, of the world; yet I think the chief 
e happineſs of this life was intended by Provi- 
„ dence to ariſe from the exerciſe of the ſoctz! 
« affections. In this our preſent limited ſtate, 
« indeed, it muſt neceſſarily be confined 
within narrow bounds, The pride, malice, 

« and 
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kind, ariſing from the oppoſition of their 
ſeveral intereſts, may make it prudent to re- 
© ftkrain our connexions to a few friends, and 


. £ after our benevolence, and conſequently our 
. £ happineſs, will be greatly enlarged: and the 
W whole univerſe will probably converſe with 
: the ſame mutual love and harmony as a 
fngle family.“ 

Wildgooſe was going to reply ; when a little 
g herubim, ran into the room, and, leaping up 
: to Mrs. Rivers's lap, ran his head into her 


oom, by way of aſking her bleſſing. She 


veetneſs, and the air of a Madona by Ra- 
; Nele or Corregio; and, having ſqueezed him 
; d her breaſt, diſmiſſed him with a thouſand 


a was an unanſwcrable proof of the 8 
ariſing from natural affetion.” And Mrs. 


vers retiring ſoon after, Mr. Rivers pro- 
Feded with his 8 2 


CHAP. 


and perverſeneſs, of too great a part of man- 


almoſt within one's own family: yet here- 


oy, about five years old, with the face of a 


| Woked down upon him with inexpreſfible 


WE cs. Wildgooſe ſmiled; and owned, © that 
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„ family always made uſe of. I committed my 


of our journey: but ſuppoſe us arrived in 


% Fleet-ſtreet. Whoever has ſeen that ancient 
„ been a magnificent palace before the Refor- 
„c it muſt ſtrike a young perſon, who wi 
country. We were taken, by a tall maſ. 


« back-parlour, with-one window in it; which, 


CE 
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CHAP. XI. 
Mr. Rivers's Story continued. 


Cc PON our ſetting out for London, as! 
0 told you, Mr. Woodville ſent a truſty 
« domeſtic with us, to meet the coach at —, 
« where we lay the firſt night at an inn which the 


charge to the care of the miſtreſs of the 
c houſe, who, being a widow woman, let 
« Charlotte ſleep in her own chamber, and in 
<« the morning ſaw her fafe in the ſtage- coach. 


J need not trouble you with the particulars 


<« town about the duſk of the evening, 
“ and ſet down at The Bolt and Tun in 


« gloomy hotel, (which, however, may have 
« mation) will eaſily imagine with what horror 


« never before from her father's houſe in the 


2 A. Mp — 6 


« culine creature in petticoats, into a dark 


« inſtead 
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« inſtead of green fields and blooming hedge- 
« rows, which ſhe had been always uſed to, had 
« no other, proſpect but into a duſky court, juſt. 
large enough to contain an old bottle-rack, 
which faced the window, and bounded our 
(view. | | 

« The moment we came into this apart- | 
K ment, O, Heavens! cries Miſs Woodville, 
is this London? Well, Mr. Rivers, I am 
entirely under your protection. O, my poor | 


I endeavoured to ſoothe her, by aſſuring her 

WW [he ſhould ſtay but one night in that houſe, 
and that the next morning I would look out 
for ſome agreeable lodging: and that ſhe 
would ſoon have a different opinion of that 
grand metropolis, 

« We were now interrupted by the entrance 
of a Drawer, to know if we called. He ſur- | 
veyed us both with ſome accuracy; and i im- 
mediately ſent in the Chamber-maid, to aſk if 
we muſt have ſeparate beds. As ſoon as I had 
anſwered her in the affirmative, in comes the 


ou Miſtreſs of the houſe, and, after viewing 
= Miſs Woodville with an affected indifference, 


deſired to know what we would have for ſup- 5 
per. In ſhort, I now began to reflect, which 
I had 


( father !* and almoſt fainted away in my arms. 
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c T had hardly ſuffered myſelf to do before, in 
„e what light the dear object of my ſincereſt 
c affection muſt neceſſarily appear; and was not 
« 2 little ſhocked at the reflexion. However, I 
te again requeſted the Miſtreſs of the houſe to get 
e the young lady a ſafe bed-chamber, which ſhe 
“e did in a cloſet within her own apartment. 

« 'The next morning, as ſoon as we had 
« breakfaſted, I ſallied forth in queſt of lodg- 
« ings. The moſt retired part of the town, 
ce chat firſt occurred to me, was St. Martin's- 
cc Jane, where, upon the pavement, I ſaw a bill 
cc up, with a ſecond floor to be lett. Upon my 
e rapping at the door, there came out a ſmall 
ce middle-aged woman, with a tolerable aſpect, 
« who, upon my mentioning my buſineſs, en- 
ce tered at once into my ſchemes, and, with 
cc apparent benevolence, and great volubility of 
ce tongue, told me, *ſhe had lately had a Clergy- 
« man's wife, out of ſhire, in juſt the ſame 
« circumſtances which I had mentioned, and 
« who loved her as if ſhe had been her own 
« mother; that ſhe had two daughters of her 
ce own, who would be good companions for the 
« young lady, and went to a dancing ſchool in 
the neighbourhood, which would anſwer my 
os purpoſe.” | 


„ In 


+ 
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In ſhort, we ſoon came to terms for lodg- 
< ing and boarding ; and I brought Miſs Wood- 
ce ville thither before dinner, who appeared much 
e pleaſed with the chearfulneſs of the apartment, 
| « and I did not doubt but ſhe would be here _ 
« agreeably ſituated. 


CHAP. XII. 
Mr. Rivers | Story cùntinued. 


5 


E LL, I had now this young creature 

entirely in my power; and you might 
« imagine that nothing was wanting to compleat 
my happineſs. But, alas! I was conſcious 
« to myſelf that all was not right; and was 
« greatly at a loſs how to proceed. There was 
& evidently but one path which I could honour-, 
< ably purſue ; and that appeared, upon a ſuper- 


cc 


« ficial view, incompatible with prudence. I 
= © had no friend in town, that I could conſult. 
upon this occaſion ; nor, indeed, did I care to 
| communicate an affair of this kind to = of 

my acquaintance, 

The next morning, happening to ſtroll 
« ; into the Park, by a great accident, or rather 
« by the particular care of Providence (for 
upon this incident, in a great meaſure, de- 
Vor. II. D « pended 


* 
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et pended the future eaſe and comfort of my life), 
I met an old friend, whom I had not ſeen for 
, many years. Mr. Hammond (which was his 
e name) inquired what brought me to town, 
« To which I made him one evaſive anſwer, 
<« But, during our walk, as I knew him to be a 
& man of uncommon ſenſe and great knowledge 
cc of the world, and alſo of impenetrable ſe. 
& crecy, I ſoon determined to make him a con- 
4 fident. I deſired him therefore to drink tea 
« with me at my lodgings that very afternoon; 
& which he complied with: and as ſoon as he 
« came, I opened to him my adventure, and pre- 
ce pared him for the appearance of Mifs Wood. 
« ville. 
C As he knew 10 was Fellow of a College, and 
« had only a younger brother's fortune, and 
* that ſuch a ſcheme muſt be in every light 
ce highly imprudent, he began, with great ear- 
« neſtneſs, to conjure me by all means to put 
& an end to it; begging me to reflect, what a 
&& concern it would be to my relations, and * 
« probably terminate in my own infelicity.“ 
4 granted all he ſuggeſted; but deſired him, : 
er conſider how far the affair had proceeded; 
« that I had brought a young creature from 


4 ber friends, and from her father, who either 
; Wer 


= 
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« believed that we were really married, or at leaſt 
« depended upon my honour to make her my 
« wife,” 
« Miſs Woodville now —_ her appearance ; ; 
« and, I obſerved, Mr. Hammond ſeemed vaſtly 
« ſtruck with her perſon and figure. However, 
« he ſpoke very little, but ſeemed entirely wrapt 
«in thought, the whole time ſhe was in the 
« room. When ſhe had made tea for us, and 
« was again retired, Mr. Hammond made ſome 
&« ſhort encomiums upon her ſweet appearance, 
her eaſy and unaffected behaviour (which was 
«ſo natural to her); then took his leave, and 
“ ſaid, © he would call upon me again the next 
(( day.“ 
« When he came, after ſome little pauſe, 
«© Mr. Rivers, ſays he, I have been con- 
“ ſidering your affair with great deliberation ; 
« and, though I could have wiſhed you had not 
engaged in it at all, yet, as things are circum- 
« ſtanced, and as I do not doubt but you really 
« intend to marry Miſs Woodville, I do not ſee 
© how you can poſſibly avoid the performing your 
«© engagements immediately, e 5 
4 Though this was what I earneſtly wiſhed, 
sand was ſenſible it was what I ought in ho- 
« nour r to de; yet J own, the thoughts of re- 
„„ gning 
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60 ſigning my little ä and embarking 
in the wide world with ſo young a conſort, a 


little embarraſſed me: yet, now J had ſo pru- 


\ 


« dent and faithful a pilot to direct me, I was 
ce glad not to defer my happineſs any longer; 
«and he telling me, © that he knew a perſon 
« who was Curate in a remote part of the city, 
« and who would perform the ceremony with 
« great ſecrecy, we determined, with Miſs 
« Woodville's leave, to have it done as ſoon as 
c poſſible. 

Though poor Charlotte had et un- 
« der the ſanction of her father's approbation, 
&« to put herſelf entirely under my protection; 
« yet I could not but obſerve, by an air of 
« diſſatisfaction, and ſeveral hints. that dropped 
« from her, that ſhe was very uneaſy in her pre- 
« ſent ſituation, You muſt fuppoſe, therefore, 
« that in ſuch circumſtances ſhe could make no 
e objection to my propoſal. After ſome decent 
« ſcruples, then, ſhe conſented to my requeſt, M 
« to complete my felicity the very next morn- 


“ ing; which was accordingly put in execution, 


And, it being neceſſary to acquaint the people 
of the houſe with the. alteration of our con- 
cc dition, I ordered a handſome dinner, and in- 
— * vited them to a Participation : : though, by 
ce their 
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g 5 « their behaviour afterwards, they affected to 
a dpelieve this no more than aſham wedding; 
- = *« at leaſt they treated Mrs. Rivers as if they 
s WE * conſidered her in no very honourable light. 
> CH AF; x 
s Mr. Rivers's Story continued, 
8 1 ; | | 
=_ «< FTER ſtaying a week in town, com- 
n « pleatly happy in the poſſeſſion of all that 


« was dear to me, I was obliged to leave my 
= * wife, and go down to Oxford. 

xf as « Whether Mr. Hammond conſidered me in 

; « the character of a Spaniſh huſband, or what- 

« ever was his motive, he did not offer (nor did 

« I think of aſking him) to viſit Mrs. Rivers in 

« my abſence : nor did I acquaint her where he 

« lodged, or give her, as I ought to have done, 
« any direction where to find him, in caſe of an 

emergency. Such a precaution, however, as 

« it proved, would have been no more than ne- 

« ceſſary. I had often been in London before 
for ſome months together, and fancied I knew | 
« the town tolerably well; but I had no ſuſpi- 
cion that about oae houſe in ten, near that 
D 3 0 part 
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wife, informing me, © that ſhe was in very 


« 1 knew how healthy Charlotte had always 
4 been, I was greatly alarmed, I flew up to 


. follows. 


ec gentleman, of a very ſober, modeſt appear- 


« in the Mediterranean; ;* and I believe, by ſe- 


« part of it, was inhabited by people whoſe 
4 principles, if they had any, were quite aban- 
“ doned. 
« had not been ten days in the country, 
“before I received a moſt terrible letter from my 


« bad hands ;* and conjuring me, to come up 
« to town immediately,” I ſet out, with poſt- 
“ horſes, the very next morning; and arrived 
ce at her lodgings early in the evening. The 
« woman of the houſe came to the door; and, 
« upon my inquiry for Mrs. Rivers, Why, 
« fays ſhe, your lady is gone to bed already, 
“ Poor creature! continued ſhe, ſhe is very 
« whimſical, and fancies ſhe is not well.“ As 


„ her chamber; and, to my great concern, found 
& her in a high fever. Upon inquiring into 
« the cauſe of her illneſs, 1 n it to be as 


« There lodged in the ſame houſe a young 
<« ance, with whom we ſpent one or two even- 


« ings before I went into the country. He 
% told me, © he had commanded a man of war 
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« yeral circumſtances, that this account of 
« himſelf was true. Soon after I was gone 
« Jorn, the woman of the houſe came to Mrs. 
« Rivers; and, after ſome general inſinua- 


« tions, told her, © that this Oxford ſcholar, 


« who had brought her to town, would leave 


„ her there, and never return any more; that 


« it was a common trick among them ; and 
« that ſhe would adviſe her to make herſelf as 
« eaſy as ſhe could.“ Mrs. Rivers (you may 
„be ſure) was greatly ſtartled ; but her youth 
e and inexperience was, in this cafe, her con- 
« folation; for it could not enter into her 
« imagination, that there was any one in the 
« world ſo baſe, or that what this woman told 
« her was true. She proceeded, however, by 
degrees, to aſſure my wife, that the young 
« Captain was violently in love with her; and, 
© if ſhe would conſent to live with him, he 
« would keep her a Maid and a Footman, buy 
“her much richer eloaths, and, in ſhort, take 
much better care of her than ever 1 had 
% done :” and a great deal more to the ſame 
“ purpoſe, 

"The Captain himſelf had frequent oppor- 
© tunities given him of being in company with 
Mrs. Rivers; but, as he always behaved with 
D 4 E great 
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great modeſty and politeneſs, ſhe was not very 
« uneaſy at what the good woman had faid to 
< her. = FE | 0 

« One evening, however, the Captain came 
« in to them, and, pretending fome particular 
d occaſion of rejoicing, faid, he would treat 
« them with a bowl of arrack-punch.“ At 
« this the landlady of the houſe affected to be 
<« (and probably was) greatly rejoiced, promiſed 


how merry they would be, and talked with 


« preat glee of the approaching evening. 
Mrs. Rivers had no ſuſpicion of any deſign; 
„ but was not much diſpoſed to be chearful, as 


« ſhe began to have a very bad opinion of her 


« company, and of courſe to be impatient for 
« my return, 

« 'The glaſs went merrily round, with my 
% Jandlady, her daughters, and two or three 


<« neighbours of her own ſtamp, whom ſhe had 
invited to partake of their jollity. Mrs. Ri- 


« vers could hardly be prevailed upon to ſwal- 
« low one or two half-glaſſes : but, whether 
« it was owing to her not being uſed to any 
« thing ſtrong, or whether they had contrived 
« to convey any thing intoxicating into her 


« glaſs, ſhe ſoon found her head begin to grow 


« giddy ; fo, without taking leave of her com- 


a 


« pany, 
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« pany, ſhe flipped out of the room, and re- 
« tired to her own apartment. Being appre- 
« henſive that they might purſue her, ſhe 
« Jocked her door; and obſerving that the bed 
« ran upon caſtors, ſhe exerted her ſtrength, 
« and placed that againſt it. She had hardly 


« taken this precaution, when ſhe heard the 
hole company (like Comus and his Bac- 


« chanals) come laughing and ſhouting, rather 
« than ſinging, up the airs, and proteſting, 


„that they would pluck her out of bed.” 


« She was not undreſſed ; but the timidity of 
« her ſex, and the particular cauſe ſhe had to 
« be apprehenſive in her ſituation, almoſt threw 
« her into hyſterics, eſpecially when ſhe heard 
« them thundering at the door, and declaring, 


they would break it open.” But her greateſt 


« danger was from the abandoned part of her 
« own ſex; for, when the Captain perceived, 
from the tone of her voice and other circum- 
« ſtances, the exceſſive fright ſhe was in, he 
very honourably forced them to deſiſt from 
« their frolic, as mine hoſtels affected afterwards 

« to call it. | 
__ « Mrs, Rivers was ſo much alarmed, that 
che could not cloſe her eyes the whole night; 
* which, together with the pergicious liquor 
MS « they 


> w/v — — — 


4 mond. 


« ſhe ſtood fixed in a fort of reverie: but, on 


% do not believe ſhe knew fo much as the 


_ « her apprehenſion almoſt took away her ſenſes: 
4 but, in the midſt of her diſtreſs, ſhe ſaw a 

<« gentleman come bowing and ſmiling up to- 
"MF wade: her; and who ſhould this be but the 
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ec they had forced upon her, made her very ill all 
the next day. 

& On Sunday, which was the day 3 
<« ſhe was a little recovered ; and the two girls, 
ac towards the evening, made her take a walk 
« with them into the Park; where ſhe had never 
< been but once before, with me and 1. Ham- 


After walking once round, . came to 
the canal; and ſtood ſome time, to obſerve 
©« ſeyeral people who were feeding the ducks 
there. This rural amuſement attracted Mrs, 
« Rivers's attention, and, by recalling to her 
« mind the eaſe and happineſs of her life in 
« the country, ſoothed her melancholy ; and 


« 2 ſudden looking round, ſhe miſſed her com- 
cc panions, and, with great terror and ſurprize, 
&« found herſelf amongſt a crowd of ſtrangers. 


« name of the ſtreet where ſhe lodged, nor 


« one ſtep of the way that led towards it. 
« She looked wildly round on every ſide ; and 


“Captain 
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« Captain ! His firſt appearance (you may ſup- 
« poſe) gave her ſome comfort in her diſtreſs ; 


( but it immediately occurred to her, that this 
& was a premeditated contrivance between him 


« and the people of the houſe. The Captain 
conducted her towards the Bird=cage walk, 
© and began to inquire ſeriouſly into the truth 
« of her ſtory, and whether ſhe was really mar- 
« ried to me or not. She told him ſo many 
« particular circumſtances, and with an air of 
« {0 much ſimplicity, that he ſeemed convinced 
« of her ſincerity, He then brought her to- 
« wards the gate at Spring-gardens, which, to 
&« Mrs. Rivers's great terror, they found to be 
« ſhut: the Captain, however, led her through 
at the Horſe-guards, conducted her ſafe home, 
e and never tendered: her any gallantries after- 


«yards. 


« Theſe ſeveral frights and alarms, however, 
« worked ſo much upon Mrs. Rivers's ſenſibi- 
« lity, that they brought a return of her indiſ- 
< poſition ; and ſhe, the next day, wrote the 
« letter which hurried me to town. 

* I found her in a high fever, as J have re- 
© lated 3 but the calmneſs which my return 
— brought to her ſpirits, and the excellence of 
* her conſtitution, ſoon reſtored her to her uſual 

D 6 « health : 
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« health: and, after a little fruitleſs expoſtula. 
« tion with the good lady of the houſe, we im- 
« mediately ſhifted our quarters. 
« [ had now fixed upon an elegant lodging 
„e in a neat court, near ſquare; which! 
te was'not the leſs pleaſed with, when I found 
« the people of the houſe were rigid Diſſen- 
« ters: for, though the characters and con- 
« duct of people have ſeldom much connexion 
s with their religious ſyſtems ; yet, as moſt of 
ec thoſe that diſſent from the eſtabliſhed church 
« are ſuppoſed to do it upon principle, they 
© have an additional check upon their beha- 
« viour, that they may not diſcredit the ſect to 
« which they belong; and, as their teachers 
ce uſually take more particular care of them on 
&« that account, they have generally more ap- 
d pearance of religion amongſt them than the 
common people who call themſelves of the 
« eftabliſhed church.” 
« Ah!” ſays Wildgooſe, with a ſigh, © it 
«is of little conſequence what church, ar 
« what ſet, we belong to, if we want a true 
« vital faith, and are not born again of the 
« Spirit.” 
« Well, Sir,” continued Mr. Rivers, «] 
. ſtayed a week with my wife at her new lodg- 
e ing; 
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« ing; when I was again obliged to go into 


« the country : but though the family ſhe was 
« now in had a very ſober appearance, yet, as 
« the had had ſuch bad luck before, I was de- 


ec termined at my return to fix her as a parlour- 


« boarder in a genteel ſchool, not far from 
« the ſquare, whither ſhe now went every day, 


« for the ſake of improving herſelf under the 
ec ſeyeral maſters that attended there: and I had 


« alſo given her directions where to apply to 
“Mr. Hammond, in caſe of any n 


« contingency. 


« I had not been a fortnight in the country, 
« before I received a letter, to my no ſmall ſur- 


prize, that ſhe had again been obliged to 
quit her lodgings, after being again greatly 


« alarmed, though ſhe did not mention the 
« particulars, When I came to town, I found, 


«to my aſtoniſhment, the caſe to be as fol- 


los. 

« The miſtreſs of the houſe went very regu- 
« larly every Sahbath-day to the meeting. She 
„had not been gone long, the Sunday after I 


left them, when Mrs. Rivers rang the bell for 
© the Maid, to affiſt her in altering her drefs. 


« After waiting a few minutes, ſhe heard her, 


© as the thought, come * up the ſtairs; 
ak but, 


* 
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« but, to her great amazement, the moment 
c ſhe opened the door, in came the Maſter of 
« the houſe. He was a little middle-aged man, 
« of a Jewiſh complexion, with one leg con- 
© ſiderably ſhorter than the other; and, being 
« of a dirty though one of the genteeler kind 
e of mechanic trades, gave one no bad idea of 
« the poetical Vulcan, His wife, however, 
„being no Venus (like that of the Lemnian 
« God), he was greatly inclined to violate the 
« matrimonial contract. - 

« He told Mrs, Rivers then, © that bs had 
e a very good hand at lacing ſtays ;' and, ſeeing 
« her without a handkerchief, he offered to 
« take great liberties. She was more provoked 
« than terrified at this deſpicable gallant 3 and, 
& burſting from him, ran immediately to the 
« ſaſh, and called out to one Mrs. Thomas 
«(a woman of good family, but ſmall fortune) 
« who lodged upon the firſt floor acroſs the 
4 court, and who, ſeeing ſo agreeable a young 
© perſon left in ſuch indifferent hands, had 
« contrived to get acquainted wtih her the day 
after I left her. This ſpirited proceeding in 
Mrs. Rivers ſoon püt to flight her limping 

« lover: and, upon telling the affair to Mrs, 
| « T homas, ſhe aſſiſted her in packing up her 
BE 


we things, 
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« things, flipped out, and, calling a coach, 
« conveyed her immediately to the boarding- 
« ſchool which I had fixed upon before I went 
& down. 

« Upon my expoſtulating with her galant 


« upon this affair, he ſaid, that happening to 
« po by the dining-room as Mrs, Rivers was 


« dreſſing, he owned it was a great temptations 


« and, if God had not given him grace, confeſſed 


« he might have yielded to the force of it ; but 
« yowed he had not offered the leaſt incivi- 
« lity.” As this wretch was beneath my re- 
« ſentment, and 1 was deſirous of cauſing as 
little ſpeculation as poſlible, I thought it beſt 


« to pocket the inſult, as well as the money, 


« which he voluntarily returned, having a little 
4 unconſcionably extorted it, for the enſuing 
«week's lodging, though Mrs. Rivers was 
obliged to quit it on account of his ill 
ce uſage, 

« You may be apt to wonder what there 


« could be in Mrs, Rivers's perſon or beha- 


«© viour, that could expoſe her to ſo many in- 
« ſults of this kind. You may gueſs (by what 
you now ſee of her) that ſhe muſt have been 


« a very deſirable object in the bloom of fifteen, 


ny which received no ſmall addition by a very 
& chearful 
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« chearful though innocent behaviour. But, 
« I believe, it was chiefly owing to the light 
ce ſhe muſt appear in, as my peculiar ſituation 
« in life required me to affect a privacy; and 
« her prudence and knowledge of my fortune 
« would not permit me to keep her a ſervant: 
“ fo that theſe low people, preſuming upon the 
« criminal appearance of our connexion, made 
« thoſe attempts, which they would probably 
« have been afraid to have done upon a more 
« fivourable ſuppoſition. 


CHAP. XIV. 


1. N Story continued. 


6« RS. Rivers was now ſettled in a to- 


lerably agreeable family, where ſhe had 
an opportunity of improving herſelf in every 
« polite accompliſhment from the beſt maſters, - 
under whoſe care, in a very ſhort time, the 
« made an incredible progreſs. And having 
now equipped herſelf in a more faſhionable 
« manner, and being ſomewhat improved in 
<« her carriage (though ſhe wanted but little 
e addition to her natural gracefulneſs), ſhe at- 
« tracted * regard wherever ſhe made her 

| 5 Ins: 


« 


8 — 1 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE, 64 


4 appearance. If the happened to walk the 


« ſtreets, no one paſſed by her without parti= 


E « cular notice; and every young fellow thought 
cher an object worth a ſecond view, and gene- 
© © rally purſued her with his eyes till ſhe was 
Aout of ſight. 


« Upon her appearing once or twice in the 


| 4 ſide- boxes, ſhe had ſeveral glaſles levelled at 


« her from different parts of the theatre; and 


c though two or three faſhionable ladies of 
quality eadeavoured to ſtare her out of coun- 


« tenance, as one that nobody knew, yet her con- 


« ſcjous innocence, and her natural good ſenſe, 
L which immediately penetrated through the 


« frippery of the millener and the tinſel of dreſs, 
« and ſaw nothing in thoſe inſolent fair-ones 
« which gave them any real ſuperiority over 
« herſelf, prevented her diſcovering any mauvaiſe 
« honte, or ruſtic baſhfulneſs. And ſhe was 


« diſtinguiſhed by nothing, but by her atten- 


«tion to the intereſting ſcenes on the ſtage, 

« from one that had been all her life-time in 

« public places. 

„cannot forbear mentioning an odd kind 

« of diſtreſs, which was occaſioned by her ap- 
* pearing once in an improper part of the 

« theatre, 
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theatre. She went, with the reſt of the younz 
« ladies, to their Dancing- maſter s benefit, who 
« was very eminent in his way, and the chief 
« Dancer on the ſtage of Drury-lane, Having 
« a very full houſe, he was obliged to place his 
„ ſcholars in one of the balconies, which, you 
© know, on common nights, are generally oc- 
« cupied by kept- miſtreſſes and people of dubious 
« characters. Her ſtriking figure | immediately 
« drew the eyes of all the gentlemen j in the pit, 
« Amongſt the reſt, a young man of fortune, one 
« Mr. Fitz-Thomas, whoſe. ſeat was in her fa- 
ce ther's neighbourhood in the country, and who 
ce had frequently dined with me at his houſe, im- 
© mediately knew her; and, as he had heard of 
©« her leaving the country with me, and was ſen- 
te fible that thoſe ſort of elopements too fre- 
« quently ended in the ruin of ſuch young crea- 
« tures, it immediately occurred to him, that 
« this was the cafe with poor Miſs Woodville, 
« eſpecially when he ſaw her in that ignominious 
© part of the play-houſe. He was a man of un- 
“common humanity, and began to be exceſſive· 
«ly concerned, on account of the worthy man 
ce her father and the reft of the family, How- 


« ever, that he might not too raſhly take up 
&« with 


C. 
us 


1 A 


Lat St. James's, where, they aſſured, | 
| * young Hero of the higheſt rank eyed her 
| © with his glaſs the whole time. And, upon 
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with ſuch a ſurmiſe, he reſolved to go round 
and ſpeak to her; when he was agreeably un- 
„ deceived, and found, to his great ſatisfaction, 
the true cauſe of her improper ſituation.“ 


« Ah !” ſays Wildgooſe, with a ſigh, «I can- 


not but think every ſituation improper in that 

a temple of Satan, the n but e 
te to proceed with your ſtory.“ 

« Well,” continued Mr. Rivers, “you will 

think I dwell too much upon Mrs. Rivers's 


« nerſonal charms. But, matrimony being uſu- 


Kally conſidered as making a purchaſe at the 
E © expence of our liberty, nothing is more na- 
« tural than the pride we take in finding our 
choice approved by the ſuffrages of the world. 


4 will only trouble . with one inſtance 


« more. 


« There was a lady, who-had alittle daughter 


in the ſchool, and who was herſelf a parlour- 
« doarder in the abſence of her huſband. She 


«and one of the teachers (I know no with 


« what view) dreſſed themſelves out 6ne day, 


„ and took Mrs. Rivers to the a 
m 


ce their meeting with ſome difficulty 1 in getting 
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c to their chairs, an Officer in his regimental 
de under pretence of extricating them, inquirel 
very minutely in what part of the town they 
« lodged; in which this lady fancied he hal 
„ ſome myſterious view: but, as ſhe was x 
« woman of intrigue herſelf, ſhe was apt to 
« ſuſpet ſome deep deſign in the moſt indi. 
te ferent tranſactions. 

„The character and behaviour of this lady, 
« indeed, whoſe name was Mrs. Birdlime, A © | 
rendered Mrs. Rivers's fituation far leb ih © | 
« agreeable than it would have been, and was 
one cauſe of my removing her ſooner than 
perhaps I ſhould otherwiſe have done. Mrs, 
« Birdlime, as I told you, was a parlour- 
« boarder; and, as it is uſual in that ſituation 
« to find their own wine, &c. and this lady 
« was very fond of her bottle, ſhe was teazing 
Mrs. Rivers every evening t& join with her 
« for a bottle of port, or a bowl of punch; and, 
« becauſe ſhe had not politeneſs enough to trifi 
« away her money for what was diſguſtſul to 
„ her, Mrs. Birdlime had often reproached her 
with her low birth and country education. 

« I had an opportunity one afternoon of 
« drinking tea with this high-bred lady; and, 
« after being informed that ſhe was an Oxford 

| 6c woman, 


red 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE 69 


Wc woman, and having ſtudied her features with 
„ ſome attention, I ſoon diſcovered her to be 
& our old toaſt, Sally Burrage, an inn-keeper's 


« daughter, who had ſo long powdered her 


„red locks, and proſtituted her face to her 
© « father's cuſtomers ; and, by a judicious mix- 
ture of freedom and reſerve, had drawn in a 


« genteel young fellow with a pretty fortune to 
« marry her, who, partly with a view of im- 


e proving his income, and partly perhaps of 


« being more frequently abſent from his doxy, 
© had purchaſed a commiſſion in a marching 


« regiment, and was now recruiting in the 


« North. Mrs. Birdlime, however, contrived 
« to conſole herſelf, in her occaſional widow- 
« hood, ſometimes with a chearful bowl, and 


| « ſometimes, I am afraid, with leſs. innocent 


« amuſements, if one might judge by her con- 
« yerſation and appearance. In ſhort, though 
«I found Mrs. Rivers had at preſent almoſt 


«an averſion to this woman and her way of 


© life; yet, as it is very. unſafe for the beſt- 


| © diſpoſed young perſons to be too familiar with 
| © vice, I was determined to remove her from 


« hence as ſoon as poſſible, | 
Upon my mentioning this to the rm 


"who was a very genteel woman, though 
A elderly 
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<« elderly and very infirm, ſhe expreſſed grex 
“ concern at the thoughts of parting with her, 
ce for ſhe aſſured me, that, ſince Mrs. River 
< had been with her, ſhe had not had the leaf 
« care upon her hands; having found her { 
_ « prudent and faithful, that, young as ſhe wa, 
| « ſhe had left the chief management of her do. 
< meſtic affairs to her diſcretion.“ 

This account of my wife's ceconomy gave . i; 
< me as much pleaſure as the vaſt encomium c 
* ſhe beſtowed upon her improvement in dau- 
cc cing, muſic, and the other ſuperficial accom: 
ce pliſhments; fince. I had now no reaſon 00 
<« doubt but ſhe-would appear to as much adyan: 
<« tage in the capacity of a miſtreſs of a family 
<as ſhe had hitherto N in . 1 
vc tuation. N 


en AP. XV... 


Ar. Rivers p Story continued. 


R 8. Rivers had by this time been 
near a twelvemonth in town; when 
I received a meſſage one day from a gentle- 
ce man of diſtinction, who was then in Lon- 


oe pond the day with his lady. This ws 
| «ax 
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« was not many miles diſtant from Miſs 
« Woodville*s father's, and who, though much 
« older than myſelf, from ſome accidental cir- 
4 cumſtances, had honoured me with a parti- 
„ cular friendſhip and eſteem. Accordingly 
„1 took my wife (in the character of Miſs 
« Woodville) to dine with them at their lodg- 
© ings; where ſhe was received with great 
« complacency and politeneſs. 

« Upon my being left alone with Mr. 
« Wylmot, after complimenting me upon my: 
good choice, he, in a very friendly manner, 
« inquired © in what manner I intended to 
ſettle in the world, if I ſhould marry before 
«] was engaged in ſome profeſſion ; as he ap- 
© prehended, he ſaid, I ſhould be tempted to 
< do.” Upon finding myſelf thus cloſely at- 
« tacked, by a4 man whom I knew to be my 


* a to trifle; after ſome heſitati 

told him, that we had been already mar- 
en ried for ſome time; and, what was more, 
le. that Mrs. Rivers, I believed, was pregnant.” 
I þ pot Why, then, ſays he, with ſome quickneſs, 
1 o you not own your marriage, and re- 


2 ben your ORAL * hardly knew what 


4% reply 


« one Mr. Wylmot, whoſe ſeat in the country a 


friend, and with whom I ſhould have „ 
on, 


ec the College; but, for God's ſake ! do not 


4 ſue.— He then told me, that he had ſuch 


c would aſſiſt me in furniſhing it; and that we 
cc ſhould not only be welcome to live there till 


« tion, but that he ſhould be very happy in 
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ce reply to make to this queſtion; but tal 


* him, however, that I intended it very ſoon, 
<« as the time allowed by the College was al. 


« ready expired.” Well, fays he, I have no- 
ce thing to do with your conduct in regard to 


« run the hazard of expoſing yourſelf to the 
« cenſure of the world, by keeping your mat. 
de riage private any longer. Bring Mrs. River, 
« immediately into the country, and acknoy- 
« ledge her publicly as your wife. —Obſerving 
te me ſtruck ſilent at this propoſal, he very gene- 
& rouſly proceeded: © I ſee, faid he, you are 
« under ſome difficulty what ſcheme to pur- 


« particular houſe at my ſervice, and that he 


« we could determine upon ſome better ſitus. 


te having us for his neighbours.” 


« I was quite oppreſſed with the generoſity of 


« Mr. Wylmot's behaviour, not only in offer- 
* ing me ſo elegant an habitation in ſo polite 


«a manner, but alſo his patronage and coun - 


« tenance againſt the malevolence of the 
0 « world ; for he WAS a man of ſuch a ſtrict re- 
4 pard 
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„ gard to decency, that no one in the neigh- 
« bourhood would preſume to queſtion the rec- 
« titude of our conduct, when we were under 


4g to » and ſettle my affairs, reſign 
« my fellowſhip, and bring down Mrs. Ri- 


ers vers as ſoon as poſſible. Mr. Wylmot faid, 


[« he ſhould go into the country the next day; 
« and, when we came, would ſend his chariot 
to meet the ſtage- coach, and convey us in 
Wa more decent manner to the place of our 
| abode. DS 

« Upon my communicating my intentions 
* to Mrs. Rivers, ſhe almoſt ſhed tears of joy 
© at the thoughts of returning into the country: 
© for, though ſhe patiently acquieſced in con- 
© tinuing ſo: long in town, as ſhe thought it 
© neceſlary for her improvement, yet ſhe had 
often ſighed to herſelf, and ſent forth ardent 
© withes to ſee her father, her friends, and 
*even her native. place again; from which 


” togethan,” 7, 1 
«© As to her 3 old Mrs. Woodville, 
you may ſuppoſe, had { on undeceived- him 


« with regard to our being married before 
Vol. II. 8 E c e 


< his protection. I therefore gratefully ac- 
| « cepted of his propoſal, told him I would 


«ſhe had never before been abſent A week 


| 2 
| * 
; y 
| 7 

- 
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Upon my having viſited him therefore, after 
I had ſettled Mrs. Rivers in London, he di. 


cs wich tears in His eyes, defired to Kknoy 
cc when he ſhould have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
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E fulfil my engagements to her ?* As I foun 
& what made him uneaſy, I gave him ſufficient 
« proofs of my having done it already; ani 


* that he ſhould ſee her again, as ſoon as wi 
„ conſiſtent with the end propoſed in taking 


„ Mrs, Rivers was particularly happy in th 


« we left the country; ; and had taken occi. 
e ſion, from thence, to aggravate his favourite 
« daughter's imprudence, in conſenting to 90 
« off in ſuch a manner with an Oxford Schola. 


« covered great anxiety on her account, and 


« his daughter again, and when I intended to 


« aſſured him, that ſhe was my wife; and 
« { 


« her from home.“ On his account, therefor, 


« thoughts of canines into ſac part- of tiq 


country. 
After preparing for our 3 and fut 


e niſhing ourſelves with ſeveral elegant, thou . 
e trifling, articles of furniture, which are . Y 
t to occur to young houſekeepers before thy M 
« of real uſe or convenience; we ſet out fron © 
-* London, accompanied alſo by our con «þ 
friend Mr. Hammond, and arrived ſafe "ll ** 


£ 


6 ti 


« the place where Mr. Wylmot's chariot, with 
« two ſervants, met us, and conveyed us with 


« to be a friend of Mr. Wylmot's, and conſi- 


. « dered as a young man who, though of ſmall 
b fortune at preſent, had conſiderable expecta- 


« and ſpeculation as if we had been people of 
« more conſequence, We ſtayed a few days in 
« Mr. Wylmot' s houſe; and when we were 
« ſettled in our elegant little manſion, partly 
| cout of reſpect to him, and partly, I ſuppoſe, 
| out of curioſity, we received the compliments 


« time, I believe, were the _ of no * 
* ſpeculation. 


CHAP. XVI. 


Mr. Rivers's Story continued. 

S every particular of this part 15 my 
life is very intereſting to me, continued 
Mr. Rivers, I may probably have been a little 
{© tedious in my narration. 1 will therefore 
© haſten to a concluſion. | 

E 2 „ 


40 
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« no ſmall ſtate to his ſeat. As I was known 


« tions, we were received with as much ſtaring 


« of the neighbouring gentry; and for ſome 
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« As ſoon as we were a little ſettled in our 
place of reſidence, Mrs, Rivers was impa- 
« tient to pay her duty to her father; whither 
« Mr. Wylmot ſent a ſervant to attend us, 
« You can more eaſily conceive, than I can 
« deſcribe, the tenderneſs of a meeting between 
a parent, who doated upon his daughter, and 
< had ſome reaſon to fear the event of the jour: 
„ ney ſhe had taken, and a daughter, who had 
© never before been abſent from 0 indulgent 
a father. 
« Though Mrs. Rivers was 85227 improved 
« ſince ſhe left the country, both in her car- 
« riage, in her manner, and in the: delicacy d 
«her complexion ; yet her travelling dreſs 1 
ce little obſcured her appearance the firſt night, 
« But the next day, being Sunday, when {he 
came down dreſſed for church, the whole fa 
es mily were ſtruck dumb with admiration, Mrs. 
« Rivers, indeed, wanted no ornaments to fe 
6 her off; but a full dreſs always became her: 
4 and ſhe dreſſed in ſo good a taſte, that i 
e greatly heightened her natural charms. - 
„„The fame of Mrs. Rivers's beauty and 
s appearance ſoon ſpread. amongſt the neigh- 
« bouring villages: and ſome of the youl; 
£ [wains, of the beſt ſubſtance, who had ” 
: al mer 
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| « merly looked upon themſelves as Miſs Wood- 
« in ſuffering ſuch a prize to be carried off by 


«and ſanguine began to inquire, © whether 
« ſhe were yet really married ;* boaſting, © tlat 


„of ſuch a mere milkſop,” as, I found, they 
«eſteemed me. But theſe conceited ruſtics 
« had no conception, that the improvements 
«in Mrs, Rivers's mind would have been a 
greater obſtacle to their ambition than thoſe 
« in her mere outward appearance; for, beſides 
« her having read a great deal, and converſed 
« with people above their rank, Mr. Ham- 


* cular pains to cultivate Mrs. Rivers's under- 


characters of the ſeveral perſons into whoſe 
company ſhe had been introduced, and by 
“giving her a few general maxims for her con- 
duct in life, a girl of her penetration and 
“ natural good ſenſe ſoon became furniſhed 
* with a ſufficient knowledge of the world. 
„And Mrs. Rivers was as quick-ſighted in 


ö «had. 


« yille's equals, began now to curſe their folly, 


« a mere ſtranger ; nay, ſome of the moſt vain” 


« they could yet reſcue her from the clutches 


% mond, as well as myſelf, had taken parti- 


« ſtanding; and, by letting her into the real 
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« had vai her whole life with (what i is 
« called) the beſt company. 
« We ſpent a few days with Mrs. en 
« father, in that complete felicity which ſin- 
« cere friends enjoy after a tedious abſence, 
&« I ſoon perceived, however, that the pleaſure 
_<-which Mr. Woodville took in his daughter's 
company was fatal to Mrs. Woodville's peace 
of mind; and that ſhe had been inſinuating 
« to her huſband, how proud his daughter 
«© was got; that ſhe almoſt diſdained to ſet her 
« foot to the ground ; and that nothing in {heir 
c houfe ſeemed good enough for Ta fine a lady. 
« Though nothing could be further from the 
« truth than this repreſentation, and though 
« Mrs. Rivers behayed with that ſweetneſs and 
« affability as to gain almoſt the adoration. of 
* the whole family, except her: ep-mother; 
« yet I thought it beſt to ſhorten our viſit : and 
« we returned to what we at prefent conſidered 
« a5 our home, and.where for Joe: time we lived 
« extremely happy. - | 
Mr. Wylmot indeed took r 7 "0 
& nity of ſhewing us marks of his eſteem, and 
« endeavoured to make every thing as agree- 
« able ta us as polible, Mrs. Rivers was " 
| | | & vite 


— 


- 
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F< yvited to partake in every party of pleaſure ; 
and Mr. Wylmot and I went frequently 
« whole mornings a ſimpling, which botani- 
« ca] taſte was what I alluded to, as the ori- 
« oinal of our intimacy; and, in ſhort, Mr. 
« and Mrs, Wylmot did every thing with fo 

much delicacy and politeneſs, that we were 
c not ſenſible of any fort of dependence. But 
& yet, you may be ſure, ſo precarious a ſitua- 
« tion could not be entirely ſatisfactory to any 
« man that was not void of all conſideration or 
foreſight, | 3 

«] 3 not bear to reflect upon the light 
(we muſt probably appear in to the neigh- 
bourhood, who would not long be ignorant 
of my ſlender fortune, to the ſervants, and 
perhaps (though I do not know that it was 
(fo) to ſome diſtant relations of that worthy 
man: for I have obſerved, that, when a man 
of fortune has no children, which was the 

' caſe with Mr. Wylmot, as ſoon as ever he 

begins to decline from the meridian of life, he 

eis marked out, by his moſt remote collateral 

kindred, as one that exiſts merely for their 
emolument; as a ſteward, who is to manage 

and improve his ſortune for them or their 

' offspring ; that he is generally beſet by mer- 
£ E 4 cenary 
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« cenary people of that kind, to whom he is 
«© accountable for every act of friendſhip or ge- 
« neroſity; and that they often contrive to ſup- 
« plant every one who ſeems to have the leaſt 
&« ſhare in his favour or affection. 

« But though Mr. Wylmot was continually 
« ſhewing us little marks of his kindneſe, 28 
« has been before mentioned; yet it was in ſuch 
« inſtances as were rather convenient to us, 
„than very expenſive to himſelf; and he had 
« too high a ſenſe of juſtice to his relations, to 
« ſuffer his generoſity to ſtrangers to be any real 
© prejudice to them. 

Another reaſon for our ki leſs agree- 
« ably in this ſituation was (what perhaps 
you would not have imagined) its not being 
very diſtant from Mrs. Rivers's native place: 
for, though I am convinced no woman of 
the nobleſt birth or higheſt education could 
« behave with more true politeneſs or pro- 
c priety, as was acknowledged by every one 
that viſited us when we firſt came into the 
« country, and whilſt they were pleaſed with 
« the novelty of the affair; yet I ſoon found 
that the humble ſtation of ſome part of her 
« family, and Mrs. Rivers's former ſituation 


"if one them, were uppermoſt in the thoughts 
| | | « gf 
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« of many trifling people of faſhion; and that 
« thoſe circumſtances were made a pretence, 
« at leaſt, for cenſuring that behaviour in her, 
« which would have been applauded in any 
« other woman. If ſhe dreſſed genteely, it was 
„ called © giving herſelf airs which did not be- 
come her, of all people; ſurely a woman of 
« her rank had a very good excuſe for not fol- 
« lowing the faſhions fo very ſcrupulouſly.“ If 


« ſhe happened to omit, or to be miſtaken in, 


« the minuteſt particular of ceremony, which 
« was very ſeldom the caſe; then, what could 
« be expected from a perſon of her education? 
« her behaviour ſhews what ſhe was / one may 
ce always diſtinguiſh the true gentlewoman in 


« the moſt eifliog particular !* In ſhort, as no 
people are ſo ſenſible of any little flights 'or 


« indignities as thoſe who find themſelves ſunk, 
«either by misfortunes or their own miſcon- 
duct, below the rank which they were born 
«to (and for that reaſon people of the beſt 
« breeding are uſually more careful not to omit 
ce the uſual marks of reſpect to perſons in that 


00 ſituation); 3 perhaps I was more jealous of my 


« little rights in this reſpect than many people 
* would be, and was leis happy in my preſent 
« ſituation on that account than J ſhould other- 
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« wiſe have been. Notwithſtanding my friend's 
great goodneſs and generoſity, therefore, I was 
« determined to get into ſome more independent 


« ſtate of life as ſoon as poſlible. 


CHAP. XVIL 


Ar. Rivers's Story continued. 


OU will be ſurprized, perhaps, my 

friend Wildgooſe, continued Mr. Ri- 
vers, «that, after taking my degrees, and re- 
c ſiding ſo: many years in the Univerſity, and 
<having had what is called à learned educa- 
% tion, I had not purſued ont of the learned 
« profeflions, Law, Phyſic, or Divinity. But. 
« in the firſt place, in each of thofe profeſ- 
« fions, as well as in higher life, © Ambition 
« ſhould be made of fterner ſtuff,” as Shake- 
< ſpeare ſays, than what my conſtitution con- 
« ſifted of; and I fancied I had ſubſtantial 
arguments againſt each of them: at leaſt, 
though 1 had formerly ſome inclination to 
* the ſtudy of Phyſic, and had made ſome 


a progreſs 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE, 83 


« progreſs in Botany, Anatomy, and the other 
« preparatory ſciences; yet, by marrying ſo 
« early in life, I had precluded myſelf, as 
« ] imagined, from a ſufficient application 
« either to that profeſſion or to the Law; for 
« few people will care to truſt, either their 
« health to a Phyſician, or their fortune to 
« the management of a Lawyer, who is not 
an adept in his profeſſion: and as to the 
« Church, the uſual ſanctuary of many an idle 
« young fellow, the little progreſs I afterwards 
« made in Divinity, from a wrong plan of 
« ſtudy, and an ill-directed application, diſ- 
ee couraged me from engaging in ſo ſolemn a 
« profeſſion ; for, though I might be qualified 
*to read a ſermon onee a week to a country 
« congregation, I think it would be much 
„better for the community, if many perſons 
Cin ſuch circumſtances would deſcend to a 
more humble ſphere of life, rather than, by 
“ intruding into a province for which nature, 
«* or at leaſt their education, never intended 
« them, to miſlead others, by their blunders 
* and ignorance, in the n of that ſacred 
“ function.“ 
* Ah!” ſays Wildgooſe, „it is neither na- 
” ture nor education, but grace and the call of 
E. 6 RL 


— 


— 
jr . 


n r — — — — — Op emer oe — — — — 
— r = nate 2 ̃ ² 3 ˙ 2 


— 


— — NO—_— — — 


— — 


84 THE SPIRITUAL er, 


„the Spirit that can qualify a man for that 


ce ſacred function.“ 

cc Why, that may be true, in ſome mea- 
et ſure,” ſays Rivers. A man ſhould not 
ce take upon him that office without ſome in- 
© ward call from the Holy Spirit: but the 


£ moſt material part of the miniſterial call 


% now-a-days ſeems to be the outward call to 
«a good living; and, if I had not by this 
“match diſobliged my good coufin Mr, Gre- 


<« gory Griſkin, whom you have often heard 


«© me mention, I ſhould probably have inhe- 
e rited the advowſon of which he is now poſ- 
« ſeſſed: but, as ſomebody has taken care to 
ce miſrepreſent my wife to him as a very vain 
« extravagant woman, he will neither ſee. me, 
« nor hear any thing in our favour, I have 


e therefore now no proſpect of any living; and 


« I do not chuſe to go into orders, to be a 


„ Curate all my life-time, and work for about 


« fifteen-pence a day, or twenty-five pounds 4 
year. 
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CHAP. XVII. 
Mr. Rivers's Story concluded. 


« E LL, Sir,” continued Mr. Rivers, 
ic V whilſt J was in this uncertainty, 
« and undetermined what ſcheme to purſue, I 
« went to ſpend a day or two with that Mr, 
« Fitz-Thomas whom I mentioned to you as 
« living in the neighbourhood. I there met 
« another Oxford acquaintance, or rather true 
* friend, who had a good eſtate in this country 
where we are now ſettled. It was Mr, Gran- 
* difon, whom I believe you remember; a near 
« relation to Sir Charles Grandiſon, who has 
« {ince made fo great a figure in the world, and 
« little inferior to him in the moſt ſhining parts 
« of his character. 
Upon talking over my precarious ſituation 
with my two friends, Mr. Grandiſon faid, 
e in a jeſting manner, that I muſt go and 
© take his farm,” which was then vacant by 
«the death of an old tenant, and was now 
« upon my friend's hands. Mr. Grandiſon had 
probably no ſerious deſign in this; but, 
„ though 
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ce though I was very ignorant of the myſtery of 
« modern Farming, yet having been ſo much 
c converſant in the Claſſics, IL had conceived a 
« romantic notion of Agriculture, with which 
« my taſte for Botany alſo had ſome connexion, 
« ] was therefore agreeably ſtruck with the idea 
« of turning Farmer, and began to think ſe- 
te riouſly of Mr. Grandiſon's random propoſal, 
In ſhort, upon talking the affair over with 
cc him more minutely, 1 found that, ſuppoſing 
« T ſhould not make the moſt of things, it 
« would yet be no difficult matter to raiſe the 
« rent which Mr. Grandiſon expected from 
« it; and that, with the intereſt of my for- 
« tune, I might live upon it very comfortably. 
« And, when he found I was really inclined 
to ſettle in ſuch a retired way, Mr. Gran- 
e difon ſeemed pleaſed with the thoughts of 
« having a tenant, of whom he could upon oc 
« cafion make a diſintereſted companion in that 
part of the . which he uſually 1 in the 
country. 
« Not to trouble you with any more unin- 
« tereſting particulars, after conſulting with 
« Mrs. Rivers and Mr. Wylmot, I came down 
« with Mr. Grandiſon to view the premiſes; 


« ack n every way a agrecable, he 
1. | | a gave 
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« gave me a proper ſecurity for an uninter- 


«rupted poſſeſſion of my farm, upon paying 


« the old rent, which was a very moderate one 
and we ſoon after left our elegant modern 
(cabinet in — ſhire, for this Gothic dwelling 
« where you now find us, and where, by the 
„ help of an honeſt old couple, who live in that 
« cottage behind the elms, and take the chief 


© drudgery of managing the farm off our hands, 


« we paſs our time in a manner entirely ſuit- 
able to our love of eaſe and retirement. The 

« farm more than furniſhes us with all the ne- 
| & ceſſaries of life; and it is incredible, with 
Mrs. Rivers's ceconomy, how ſmall an in- 


“come ſupplies us plentifully with all the ele- 


% oancies which temperance and an unexpenſive 
4 taſte require. DE 

« We are happy in a friendly intercourſe 
« with the Rector of our pariſh and his lady, 
« who_are ſenſible, worthy people. We are 
* ſometimes invited by people of higher rank in 
« the neighbourhood ; but, as I am convinced 
„that, as ſoon as they have ſatisſied their cu- 
« rioſity, and diſplayed their magnificence, there 
vis an end of their civility, I 8 but few of 
0 them that fatisfaCtion. 
«L converſe 
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ce J converſe as little with the generality of 
ce my brother Farmers: yet, though many of 
« them are people of low cunning, and never 


„ ſpeak a word, even about the weather, without 


ce ſome artful deſign; yet I now and then meet 
« with a great dea! of good ſenſe among them, 
ce and a plainneſs and ſimplicity which are truly 
« valuable wherever they are found, 

« But my ſtudy affords me ſufficient relaxa- 


e tion from the buſineſs of my farm, which in- 


ce deed employs a conſiderable part of each day, 


* fo that time never hangs heavy upon ny 


« Fands; and I really take as much pleaſure in 
« the neatneſs of my farm, as grander folks do 


( in their woods and lawns, 


ce Nay, I have reconciled myſelf even to tie 
e dirtieſt part of my buſineſs, and can diſcover 
« ſome ſort of beauty in a dunghill; which, by 
© reducing the moſt worthleſs things in nature 
« into an uſefu] compoſt, gives me a plea- 
« ſure ſimilar to that of an artiſt, who pro- 
« duces order out of confuſion; or even that 
« of a painter, who exhibits a pleaſing land- 
« feape from contemptible materials, and 


- from the confuſed jumble of various colours 


c upon his pallet. But. I begin to be tedious; 
| « « and 
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« and will conclude with the Poet's triumphan 
« diſtich: 


0 I've gain'd the port, and ſafe at anchor ride; 
„Farewell, vain hopes ---let others tem the tide.” 


Mr. Rivers having now brought his narra- 
tive to a concluſion; though Wildgooſe thought 
his friend's ſituation favourable enough to his 
views of making him a proſelyte, and was in- 
clined to give a ſpiritual turn to the converſa- 
tion: yet Nature now prevailed over Grace ; 
and being exhauſted with attention, as well as 
fatigued with his walk, he expreſſed his drow- 
ſineſs by a very ſignificant extenſion of his jaws. 
Rivers, therefore, waited upon his friend to his 
apartment; and they retired to reſt. 


CHAP. XIX. 
Mr. Wildgooſe queſtions Mr. Rivers on Religion, 


OX take you! I wiſh you were married, 
and ſettled in the country!” ſays the 
Duke of Buckingham to a dog that ſnapped at 
him as he walked the ſtreet. This his Grace. 
conſidered as the greateſt curſe he could. wiſh to 
his greateſt enemy.. Yet there have been people 
who have found happineſs in a country life, 
and who have — even n Matrimony a bleſ- 


fog, 


cc 
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„ing; and poor Rivers was weak enou gh to rank 


himſelf in that number. 


Mr. Wildgooſe, being waked pretty early 
by the ſinging of the birds and the vivacity of 


his own imaginations, was impatient to purſue 
his journey to Briſtol, the place of his deſtina- 


tion; and coming down ſtairs, he found his 
friend and Mrs. Rivers with their little family 
already aſſembled in the breakfaſt-room, into 
which the fun darted his beams through an 
eaſtern window. The neatneſs of the tea-table, 
the freſhneſs of Mrs. Rivers's complexion, 


and the chearfulneſs of her countenance, at- | 


tended by her- little Cupids with their roſy 
cheeks, revived in Wildgooſe for a moment his 


| ſocial inclinations; and he began to think but 


meanly of the .preſent vagabond profeſſion in 
which he had voluntarily engaged, and could not 


forbear the tribute of a bigh to the abfent Miſs 


Townſend. 


After breakfaſt, FLORA he thought it his 
duty © to put in a word for God,“ as his uſual 


expreſſion was; and began to examine his old 
friend about the ſtate of his religion. 
„remember,“ ſays he, © when we were 


. © acquainted at College, you were very pioully 


et Giipaſed 3 and, though God had not then 
4 awakened 
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« awaktned me, I could not but admire thoſe 
« who vere more religious than myſelf, 

I do not know,” replies Rivers, 
« that I was any better than my neighbours, 
« However, I am indebted to a very good, 
« though perhaps an odd man, for what little 
« notion I then had of religion: my good couſin 
„J mean, Mr. Gregory Griſkin, the little 
4 fat Stafferdſhire Clergyman, whom you have 
«often heard me mention, and with whom 1 
« lived for ſome time after the death of my 
« father. 

« My father, though | a very learned and 
« ſtudious man, took but little care of our re- 
« ligious education, I had an old aunt, in- 
“ deed, who lived with us after the death 
« of my mother, and who uſed to talk to us 
© upon the ſubject once a week. But ſhe 
generally came out of her cloſet on a Sunday 
« night in ſuch a peeviſh humour as gave us no 
* very amiable idea of devotion; for, if we 
« did but laugh or talk, ſhe would fall into an 
* outrageous paſſion, and reproach us with 
« minding nothing that was good. We _ 
to read "The Whole Duty of Man to her;“ 
{here Wildgooſe ſhook his head with a con- 
nn {mile J “and I remember her often 

“ incul- 
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© jnculcating to us what ſome pious author 

„ ſays of temperance in eating and drinking ; 
« < that the only end of thoſe natural functions 

« is to preſerve life; and that it is even unlaw- 
ful to propoſe any pleaſure in them.“ So that 
„ found the moſt temperate meal I had ever 
e made had been highly ſinful ; for I always 

« found, that the ſatisfying one's hunger, even 
«with bread and cheeſe, was neceſſarily at- 
te tended with pleaſure. Hitherto therefore the 
« very mention of religion always damped my 
© enjoyment. 

« But at my couſin Gregory s I was inured 
«to its ſeverities by an agreeable mixture 
© of mortification and indulgence. There the 
ce fleſh and ſpirit ſeemed to have entered into 
© a very amicable compromiſe, not to invade 
« each other's territories. My couſin Gregory, 
as no man prayed more, fo no man eat better 
He was as hearty at his meals, as at his devo- 
e tions. The bell often rang, indeed, three 
« times a day, to ſummon us to prayers, ei- 
ther in the family, or in the church. But 
«© then we immediately adjourned, either to 
& breakfaſt, to dinner, or to ſupper; from 

Jec collects to collations, and from litanies and 
© abſolutions to hot rolls in the morning, to 
6 8 
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« tithe-pigs and fat geeſe at noon, and to raſ- 
« herries and cream and apple-cuſtards at 
«night: the very recollection of which, at this 
« diſtance of time, is no unſavoury contem- 
« plation. | 

« The good books, ne with which 
« my couſin Gregory ſupplied me, being better 
« adapted to my taſte and to my capacity, gave 
« me the firſt notions of practical religion; 
« ſuch as, Biſhop Ken's Manual, The Great 
Ac Importance of a Religious Life, Nelſon's De- 
« yotions, Burkit, and the like plain and iin 
« writers. 

« Yet I-cannot but confeſs, that, after EF 
«came to the Univerſity, by reading the 
« yritings of Free-thinkers, and converſing 
„with ditlolute people, I became quite a 
« ſceptic in religion, and had hardly any ſet- 
« tled opinions at all: but upon having re- 
«< courſe to my Bible, though I found ſeveral 
„things there, which, from the nature of thoſe 
* writings, muſt neceſſarily be obſcure, yet 
« the eſſential duties of religion are ſo ſtrongly 
< delineated, that. I am convinced,. nothing is 
wanting, but an humble mind and an honeſt 
< heart, to make us underſtand our duty; and 
« the 
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4 that evening.” He therefore took his leave 


3 3 
D4 THE SPIRITUAL' QUIXOTE. 


the ordinary aſſiſtance of God's Spirit, to 


“ enable us to practiſe it.“ 
Wildgooſe began to controvert his "I | 


opinions: but, finding him rather obſtinate, he 
was unwilling to puſh matters too far at pre- 
ſent, He began therefore to think of proceeding 
in his travels, and ſetting out for Briſtol, ac. 


cording to his firſt intentions, 
He had addreſſed himſelf once or twice to 


Mrs. Rivers. But Mr. Rivers interpoſing, 
My good friend,” fays he, „ my wife ſays 
cc her. prayers, and takes care of her family, 


and does all the good in her power amongſt 


c her poor neighbours: but women, whoſe af- 


<« fections are employed upon their children, 
< and their attention taken up with domeſtic 
concerns, have not time for theſe nice ſpe- 


* culations, in which, I find, you have of late 
* been ſo deeply engaged, and which ſeem to 
“ have taken entire paſſeſſion of your imagi- 


« nation, We will therefore drop the ſubjed;, 


if you pleaſe, and take a walk in the garden, 
44 or try to catch ſome fiſh for our dinner.“ 


Wildgooſe thanked his old friend; but faid, 
he could not poſſibly accept of his invits- 
e tion, as he _ determined to get. to Briſtol 


of 
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of Mrs. Rivers; and, with his fellow- traveller 


Tugwell, ſet out upon his expedition, Mr. Ri- 
vers going wall them to direct them into the 
great road. 


CHAP. XX. 
Comforts of Matrimony. 


R. Rivers walked a mile or two with his 
old friend, to direct him, as I obſerved, 
into the great road, Wildgooſe could not for- 


bear complimenting him upon the apparent hap- | 


pineſs of his ſituation; and ſaid, “he only 
« wanted Zhe one thing n. to complete his 
« felicity.“ 

Mr. Rivers replied, “ that he flattered him- 
« ſelf with the notion of being as happy as 


* any one can be in this world. I conſider 


« every man,“ ſays he, “ before marriage, as 
« climbing the hill of life. Every ſtep preſents 
* him with ſome new proſpect, and flatters him 
< with the hopes of more complete enjoyment. 


am now arrived at the ſummit of the bill, 
and, :I believe, in poſſeſſion of all the felicity 


< which this world can afford. 


« At 


96 THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE, 


— — — 2 
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c At the ſame time, I have a clear and «i. 
ce ſtinct view down the whole vale of morta. 
« lity; and can perceive, that there is nothing 
<« very exquilite to be expected from it: but, 
<« by making the beſt of every incident, whe. 
c ther fortunate or otherwiſe, 1 think a wiſe 
% man may make the journey tolerably eaſy 
« through this life, and muſt wait with pa. 
< tience for more 3 happineſs in the 
« next.“ 

Wildgooſe made 550 objection to the in- 
activity of ſuch a ſituation for ſo young a man, 
To which Rivers anſwered, “that he ſaw, in- 

* deed, ſome of his acquaintance riſing into 
: « Biſhops, Generals, Admirals, Judges, or emi- 
nent Phyſicians : but,” ſays he, “ they have 
« their reward, in the ſplendor and the ap- 
e plauſe of the world; l have mine, in the caſe 
< and tranquillity of my life.“ | 
_ Before they parted, Rivers took the a, 
in his turn, to expoſtulate with, his friend on 
his preſent romantic undertaking ; and ſaid, 
" < that although he did not doubt his intention 
.. «was good; and that the world ſtood in need 
of ſome reformation z yet he could not think 
< that any private perſon could be: juſtified in 
* * the peace of ſociety, without ſome 
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„ divine commiſſion for that purpoſe.” But 


| reaſoning with a man under the influence of 


any paſſion is like endeavouring to ſtop a wild 


| horſe, who becomes more violent from being 
purſued. * The two friends, however, took leave 
| with mutual good wiſhes, Wildgooſe faid, 


« he ſhould pray for Mr. Rivers's converſion :” 


| —and Rivers, “that it would be a great plea- 
« ſure to him, to hear that Mr. Wildgooſe was 
« returned to his friends and uſual reſidence.“ Fo 


CHAP XX. 


They arrive at Brill, 


T was. now paſt the middle of the day, and 
the weather extremely hot. ug well, there- 
@ fore, interceded with his maſter, “to ſtop and 
«© refreſh themſelves at a ſmall inn, a few miles 
«* ſhort of Briſtol ;** with which requeſt, though 
impatient to get to his journey's end, Mr. Wild- 
| zoole thought it expedient to comply, He took 
himſelf a very flight refreſhment ; but defired 
Jerry, © to call for what he choſe * which 
having done, and taken his pipe. according to 
. H. F cuſtom, 
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cuſtom, Jerry ſat down upon a bench, between 
a Bath Poſtillion and the Tapſter, and took: 


comfortable nap. But Wildgooſe ſoon rouſel 


him from his tranquil ſtate, and again ſet out 


with haſty ſtrides for the great commercial city 


of Briſto] ; which he conſidered, however, i in no 
other light than as the Capernaum, the preſent 
reſidence of that great apoſtle Mr. Whitfield, 
Here they arrived about ſix o'clock in the even- 
ing. | : : ®* 0 : 

As ſoon as they were got through the city- 
gate into Temple-ſtreet, which gives one no 
very favourable idea of that opulent city, ſome 
| boys called after Tugwell, who was a few yards 
behind his maſter, « Ha! Jerry! your humbl: 
e ſervant, Maſter Jerry!“ Before he could ex. 
preſs his ſurprize, another cries out, «© God hi 
« mercy, Jerry! A third hollows out,“ Jer 
« for ever!“ 

As ſoon as Tugwell could come up to Wild 
gooſe, © Odſbobs,” cries he, © why, Maſter, 
ce our name is up; we may lie abed ; I ſuppoſe 
ce they have heard of our preaching all over 
« England by this time; the very boys in tie 
« ſtreet from to know us, and call us by ol 
« names.” —« Why,” replies Wildgooſe, $1 


« do not ſuppoſe it is altogether the fame ol 
(c our 
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( our preaching that makes us known here; but 
« ] do not doubt that God will ſend his Angel 
« before us, as he did before Mr. Whitfield in 
« Wales *; and where-ever we come, prepare 
people for our reception. 
Wildgooſe was going on in his obſervations 3 
| when Jerry now getting before him, he ſaw his 
name, in capital letters, written upon his back, 
with chalk; which was a piece of waggery of 
the Tapſter's at their laſt ſtage, who, having 
heard his maſter call him Jerry, while Tugwell 
| took a nap between him and the poſtilion, as 
| was related, had put that joke upon him, Wild- 
| gooſe rubbed out the chalk as well as he could, 
| to prevent them from being expoſed to unneceſ- 
ſary ſpeculation ; and they trudged on towards 
W the heart of the city. 8 

| Upon enquiring after a lodging of a ſober ſort 
of a tradeſman at his door, they were directed 
| down to the Quay: where they met with u 


| baker's, on reaſonable terms ; though they were 
| obliged, by a prudent precaution of their Jand- 


lady, to pay a week's rent on their taking poſ- 
icilion of the premiſes. 


* Vid, Journal. 
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. Wildgooſe, thinking it now too late to wait 
on Mr. Whitfield that evening, employed it in 
making proper inquiries after his lodgings, and 
in giving good advice to the people where he 

© himſelf lodged ; and, after eating a light ſup- 
per, retired early to his repoſe. 


END OF BOOK VI. 
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SO Q © VE 


CHAP. I. 
Mr. Willgoſe's Interview with Mr. Whitfield. 


LL the civilized nations of the world 
had now—boiled their tea-kettles; and 
all the inhabitants of Great- Britain, except 
thoſe of the court-end of the metropolis, were at 
this inſtant recruiting their ſpirits with a com- 
fortable breakfaſt ; when Mr, Wildgooſe, ever 
attentive to the great object of his peregrina- 
tion, ſummoned his fellow-traveller, Jeremiah 
Tugwell, from the kitchen chirnney-corner, 


where he had got leave to ſmoke his morning 


pipe. cc Come, Jerry,” ſays Wildgooſe, © up, 


and be _ ; lay aſide your pipe, and follow 
« me, ”2 : 
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When they were come into the ſtreet, Wild. 


gooſe told Jerry, © that he had found out Mr, 
te Whitfield's lodgings, which,” ſays he, “ are 
ie but a ſhort walk from this place. But” con- 
tinued he, © that tobacco of thine has a moſt 


c ungodly favour ; thy ſmell is as the ſmell of 


© a tipling-houſe, and will be highly offenſive 
« to that holy man, who, I am perſuaded, has 
« been watching and praying for ſome hours, 
or, perhaps, has been feeding his five thou- 


& ſands with the heavenly manna of his elo- 


« quence : for my part, I was determined neither 
« to eat nor drink till I had been admitted to 
commune with him; that I might be the more 
fit to receive the divine inſtructions of ſo great 
«2 maſter.” 8 

As Wildgooſe was thus expoſtulating with 
his friend, they arrived at Mr. Whitfield's lodg- 
ings; and, upon enquiring for him, they were 
ſhewn up one pair of ſtairs by the Maid of the 
houſe, who tapping at the door, the two Pilgrims 
were immediately admitted to Mr. Whitfield 
preſence. 

Mr. Whitfield was fitting in an elbow 
chair, in an handſome dining room, dreſſed 
in a purple night-gown and velvet cap; and, 
inſtead of a Bible or Prayer-book, as ar 
goole 


— 82 
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gooſe expected, he had a good baſon of choco- 
late, and a plate of muffins well-buttered, be- 
fore him. | 

Wildgooſe mids a pauſe at the door, being 
a little dubious whether they had not miſtaken 
the room; and Tugwell drew back, quite 
{truck with awe at fo epiſcopal a figure. But 
Mr. Whitfield hailed them with a cordial con- 
deſcenſion: © Come, come in, my dear friends 
= «lam always at leiſure to receive my Chriſtian 
© brethren. I breakfaſted early this morning 
« with ſome priſoners in Newgate, upon ſome 


« tea and ſea-biſcuit; but found my ſtomach a 


© little empty, and was refreſhing * with 
« a diſh of chocolate. 

« Well, my good friends,” continied Mr, 
Whitfield, © has God made uſe of the fooliſh- 
« neſs of my preaching, to convince you of ſin, 
«and to bring you to a ſenſe of your fallen 
« condition? Come, my brethren, fit down ; 
«and let me know, when-you were converted, 
e and what ſymptoms of the New Birth you 
have experienced in your ſouls.” 

« Ah! Sir,” replied Wildgooſe, we have not 
* yet had the happineſs of hearing you preach ; 


« but I hope God has, by ſome other means, 


8 vouchſafed to give us ſome little ſenſe of reli- 
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<« gion: and we have taken a pretty long jour ney, 


« tolearn from your! mouth a more perfect know. 
edge of this way.“ 
Ves, yes,” quoth Tugwell, a little encou- 


raged by Mr. Whitfield's condeſcenſion, © his 
<« Worſhip is no novice in theſe matters him- 


« ſelf: he can preach like any Biſhop, upon oc- 
« caſion, if that were all; but he is come to 
« know how your Reverence will pleaſe to em- 
« ploy him, and to get a little more of your 
« Goſpel linge, and ſuch like.“ | 

This diſcovery of Wildgooſe's intentions was 


by no means agreeable to Mr. Whitfield; for, 


whether he gloried in the number of his fol- 
lowers, and began to taſte the ſweets of ſuch 
diſtinction, or whether he thought that too great 
a number of labourers in the vineyard might 
render the ſoil leſs fruitful to himſelf; however 
it was, he did not ſeem inclined to admit any 
more ſhafers in the labour * ; but began to 
complain of the great number of diviſions al- 
ready among them; * that one was of Paul, and 


« another of Apollos ; that brother Weſley had 
* preached another Goſpel, entirely contrary to 


1 4 Perceived in myſelf ſomething like Envy towards 
Brother H. Jouxx. p. 6. 


cc his; 


© 2 tt 0 


8 
5. 
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&« his; and in ſhort, that, from that ſource, 


« rife, envy, wrath, reviling, backbiting, drun- 


« kenneſs, and every evil work, * ready to 
« prevail amonſt them *.“ 
« Well, well,“ ſays Tugwell, before Wild- 


gooſe could reply, « his Worſhip does it only 
« out of love and good-will, as a body may ſay; 


« we have travelled pretty near an hundred miles 
« 2 foot upon this errand; though, for that 
matter, Maſter Wildgooſe has as good a 
« pelding in his ſtable as any gentleman in the 
e county; and can afford to ſpend his own 
A wan. if need be, and does not do it for the 
« lucre of gain.” 

When Mr. Whitfield heard this name of 
Wildgoeſe, he "immediately recollected the ac- 
counts he had received, by letters from Bath aud 
Glouceſter, of this opulent convert; and im- 
mediately found himſelf inclined to receive more 
favourably Mr. Wildgooſe's propoſals, He 
thought he might advantageouſly employ it 


ſome remote province ſo creditable a Miſſionary, 
of whoſe abilities he had heard no common en- 


comiums. He now, therefore, began to inquire 


| More particularly into the circumſtances of his 


* Journal, p. 6. 
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converſion, and what proofs he could give of a 
miniſterial call and qualifications. 

e Well; Brother Wildgooſe, ſays Mr. 
Whitfield, & * when and where were you con- 
© verted? when did you firſt begin to feel the 
ce motions of God's Spirit? in what year, what 
* month, what day, and in what manner, did 
ce you receive the ſecret call of the Spirit to un- 

te dertake the work of the Miniſtry ? what work 
ec of grace has God wrought upon your ſoul? 
« and what ſymptoms have you felt of the New 
Birth?“ 

Wildgooſe, not being prepared for a ſcrutiny 
of this kind, began to ſtare, and could not readily 
give an anſwer to theſe queſtions. After a little 
recollection, however, he ſaid, « that ſeveral 
* circumſtances had contributed to wean him 
© from the vanities of the world; which diſpo- 
« ſition was confirmed,” he ſaid, “ by hearing 
« one or two Goſpel-preachers, but chiefly by 
« reading ſeveral good books, and particularly 
« his and Mr. Weſley's Journals; whence, from 
c obſerving the great ſucceſs God had given to 
e their Jabours, he found himſelf inclined to at- 
e tempt ſomething in the ſame way.” 


This was the uſual form of examination ** the Tryers 
In Lhe laſt Century g 
Here 
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Here Tugwell could not forbear putting in 


his verdict. © Odſbobs !” ſays he, © I believe. 


« I underſtand what the gentleman means by 
« the New Birth. It is no longer ago than lai 
October, we had been grinding apples, and 
« making cyder, for Madam Wildgooſe, your 


1 Worſhip's mother; and all the next day I was 


ce mortal ſick, and troubled with the gripes and 


« the belly-ach ; and I thought I ſhould have 


« ſounded away, Old Madam gave me ſome 


Higry-pigry; and our Dorothy, who is the 


« beſt wife in England, would have had me eat 
« ſome bacon and eggs: but I could not bear 
® the ſmell of victuals ; and I thought I.ſhould 
« have died. But at night, as ſoon as ever your 
« Worſhip began to preach in our chimney- 
« corner, I found comfort; and, from that time 
eto this I have never drunk a drop of cyder, 
“nor been at an ale-houſe, till we came this 
journey, nor at any merry-making, nor fich 
«like; as your Worſhip very well knows.” 


Wildgooſe endeavoured more than once, by 


winks and nods, to give a check to Tugwell's 
volubility. But, though Jerry probably miſtook 
the colic for the ſymptoms of the New Birth, 
yet Mr. Whitfield deſired to hear the particu- 


Ars, and endeavoured to give the moſt religious 
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turn that he could to his impertinence. Then 
addreſſing himſelf again to Mr. Wildgooſe : 
« Well, Sir,” ſays Mr. Whitfield, “I would 


4 have you conſider before you put your Hand 


ce to the plough, and compute the coſts ; that is, 
« how you can bear the perſecutions, the in- 


© ſults, and mockeries, which you muſt expect 


« to meet with in this arduous undertaking, 
« You muſt ſubmit to the loweſt offices in this 
« Jabour of love; you muſt paſs through wil 
« report and good report, converſe with publicans 
« and finners, and even with harlots, if there 
te be any proſpect of their converſion. And ! 
« will conſider,” continues Mr. Whitfield, © of 
ce the propereſt method of employing your ta- 
«© lents. But, I believe, I ſhall ſend you to 
« preach the Goſpel to the poor Colliers in 
« Stafford and Shropſhire, or to the ſubterra- 
te neous inhabitants of the lead-mines in the 

« Peak of Derbyſhire, who are as ſheep without 
« a ſhepherd: though I hope my brother Welley 


« has, by this time, been amongſt them.“ 


Wildgooſe replied, “ he ſhould diſpoſe of 
« him as he thought proper.” And Tugwel) 


who, though he fancied himſelf another Ti- 


mothy, yet conſidered amuſement chiefly in bis 
travels, 
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travels, cried out, © Odsbobs ! I ſhall like to 


cc travel into Derbyfhire, and ſee the wonders of 


« the Peak. There is a hole in the earth with- 
« out any bottom to it, as they do ſay; and a 
« paſſage into the other world, which they call, 


« the Devil's a—ſe o' Peak.” —« I do not 


« know what they call it,” replies Mr, Whit- 
field; „ but, by all accounts, the Devil has an 
« extenſive property, and great power, over the 
« whole world at preſent, eſpecially amongſt 
« thoſe poor people, whoſe ſubterraneous em- 
« ployment cuts them off from all chance of 
« ſpiritual inſtruction. But I hope, by the 
« help of my good brother here, and other 
« friends, we ſhall ſoon make the Devil's king- 
« dom ſhake to its very center. 

« ] am to preach this afternoon,” continues 
Mr. Whitfield, “to the poor Colliers of 
« Kingſwood, where, my greateſt enemies muſt 
e confeſs, I have done conſiderable ſervice ; and 
« in the evening to one of our Societies in Briſ- 
« tol:; to both which places I hope you will ac- 
« company me, and behold the wonderful works 
« of God,” 

Wildgooſe ſaid, « he well with pleaſure 


— — — . — 223 
42 — EI 
8 a 


attend him ;” but added, *as God had ſo far 
cc proſ- | 


— Lowes on — — 


tro THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 


ec proſpered his journey as to bring him to the 
« fight of Mr. Whitfield, he would treſpaſs no 
cc longer upon his time at preſent than to de- 
« liver Lady Sherwood's compliments, as he 
« had promiſed her Ladyſhip, whom he ſaw at 
cc Bath.” Mr. Whitfield replied, “ that that 
« was an Elect Lady, a Star of the firſt magni- 
Eu tude; and he did not doubt but ſhe would be 
« an inſtrument, by the influence which her 
« rank and fortune gave her, of promoting the 
« great work which was going to be 80 
« upon the earth.“ 
Mr. Wildgooſe then took his leave, pro- 
miſing, © to attend him with great punctua- 
« lity, both at his afternoon's and evening's en- 
« gagement.“ | 


CHAP, 
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| CHAP, II 
Hears Mr. Whitfield at Kingſwood, 


S ſoon as they were come into the ſtreet, 
« Odsbodikins !”? cries Tugwell, © this is 
« a deſperate familler Gentleman. Methinks 
« he and I could be as good company together 
4 as if we had been acquainted theſe twenty 
4 years. But I think he might have offered us 
« a bit of his oven-cake, and a drop of his 
« buttered-ale, or whatever it was. But come, 
«Maſter, let us go and get ſomething to eat 
„you will never be able to hold out as Mr. 
« Whitfield does. He ſeems to like a bit of the 
good cretur as well as other folks.“ 3 
« Ah ! Jerry,” ſays Wildgooſe, © thy 
« thoughts ſtill run upon thy belly and the 
« fleſh-pots of Egypt. However, our Maſter 
« does not deny us the uſe, but the abuſe, of 
his good creatures. © Thou ſhalt not muz- 
&« zle thy ox, or thy aſs, that treadeth out thy 
* corn.“ Thoſe that labour moſt in ſpiritual 


* ""_ have the beſt. right to theſe carnal 
« things; 
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ce things; though "they do not place their hap. 
ce pineſs in them.“ 

By the time they came to their lodgings, 
however, their hoſteſs had got a good warm 
dinner of homely food ;. the favoury ſmell of 
which revived Wildgooſe's appetite : ſo that, the 
natural man getting the better of the ſpiritua], 
he ſat down with Tugwell and the family, and 
ate as heartily as the beſt of them. 

The time was now come, when they were 
to attend Mr, Whitheld to Kingſwood ; where 
when they arrived, after a ſultry walk, they 
found about ten thouſand people aſſembled; 
the trees and hedges being lined with ſpecta- 
tors. There had been a violent ſtorm of thun- 
der and lightning; but this was diſpelled by a 
ſingle ejaculation: and Providence was pleaſed 
ſo viſibly to interpoſe, in cauſing the weather to 
clear up juſt as he began, that Mr. Whitfield 
could not avoid taking notice of it in his diſ- 
courſe to the people, and to hint, „that the 
« courſe of nature had been altered, in favour of 
« his harangue.” The ſun now ſhone, and all 
was huſhed; and, notwithſtanding the diſtance 
of ſome part of the audience, they all heard 
diſtinctly ; for indeed, the wind was n | 
favourable, | 

| Whilt 
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Whilſt all was thus in a profound calm for 
near an hour, every one being attentive to the 
voice of the Preacher, on a ſudden the ſkies 
gain grew black; and the aſſembly was alarmed 
2 ſecond time, by a moſt tremendous volley of 
thunder and lightning, and a ſtorm of rain. 

A remarkable difference now appeared be- 
tween the Saints and the Sinners. "Thoſe 
whom curioſity, or perhaps ſome leſs juſtifiable 
motive, had brought thither, ſcampered away 
with the utmoſt precipitation to trees or hedges, 
or ſome occaſional ſheds which had been erected 
amongſt the coal-works, to avoid the impending. 
ſtorm; whilſt thoſe who either were, or fan- 
cied they were, poſſeſſed of true faith, ſcorned 
to flinch, or to diſcover the leaſt regard to their 
bodies, whilſt they were thus refreſhing their 
fouls with the heavenly dew of Mr. Whitheld's | 
eloquence, 

Mr. Whitfield now very dextrouſly ſhifted his 
diſcourſe to the preſent occaſion ; and obſerved, 
* that although Providence had, at their firſt 
« meeting, Fog miraculouſly put a ſtop to the 
*rainz yet he had now, with the ſame gra- 
*cious intention, permitted it to rain again, 
*to try the zeal of his audience, and to diſ- 
" tinguiſh his ſincere votaries from pretenders 
« and 


114 THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 


ce and hypocrites: and he did not doubt but, 5 


c together with the rain, God would ſhower 
ce down upon them the gracious dew of his 
« bleſſing, and refreſh them with his ſpirit,” 
And this compliment many of them thought a 
ſufficient conſolation for their being wet to the 
kin, 1 * 
The ſervice being now ended, though the 
ſtorm was over, and the ſun ſhone out; yet a 
 goodpart of the audience were in ſuch a drip- 
ping condition, that it furniſhed many a pious 
ſoul with a good pretence for taking a cordial; 
> and the brandy- bottle and ginger-bread were 
plentifully diſtributed by the ſuttlers, that al- 
ways attended on theſe occaſions. © 


"CHAP. BE 
Evening's Entertainment. 


R. Wildgooſe and his friend Tugwel! had 
hardly dried and refreſhed themſelves at- 
ter their return from Kingſwood, when they 
were again ſummoned to attend Mr. Whitfield 
to the nightly meeting at the Tabernacle; 
where he harangued to a leſs numerous, yet 

| = | not 


2 2 
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not a leſs crowded, audience than that at 
Kingſwood. He uſually made choice of a dif- 


ferent text at each meeting ; but, whatever the 
ſubject was, it always ended, like Cato's ſpeeches 
in the ſenate-houſe, with, Delenda ęſt Carthago. 
Doron with your good works ]“ with a denun- 


ciation againſt ſelf-righteouſneſs, and a recom 


mendation of Faith alone in its ſtead, as if 
Virtue were inconſiſtent with the belief of the 
Goſpel ; though, as a great Divine * obſerves, 
« this doctrine of renouncing their own righ- 
« teouſneſs has been generally found molt agree- 
ce able to thoſe who have no righteouſneſs of 
« their own to renounce.” 5 

And now Wildgooſe diſcovered the true ſe- 
eret of making converts. He had often him- 
ſelf had the ſatisfaction of being followed and 
applauded for his eloquence; but had reaſon 
to ſuſpect that he rather entertained his audi- 
| ence, than made them real converts to his opi- 
nions. His miſtake was, that he began at the 
wrong end. He went the old-faſhioned way to 


work, and was for perſuading people to repent 


of their ſins, and reform their lives; to practiſe 
the precepts, as well as believe the doctrines, 

of the Goſpel; which kind of preaching, 
* Chillingworth, _ ” 
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though enforced in the moſt pathetic manner, 
was not ſo generally palatable as ** be ex- 

pected, 
Mr. Whitfield, on the 8 faid little 
about Repentance, but laid all the ſtreſs upon 
Faith alone; ſo that, if a man was, or fancied, 
or even ſaid, that he was, poſſeſſed of true 
Faith, he was immediately pronounced a con- 
vert, and, whether he reformed his life or not, 
became a Saint upon eaſy terms. By this 
means chiefly ſuch crowds of Colliers and 
Chimney-ſweepers were transformed into An- 
gels of hght, and became entitled to many a 
comfortable breakfaſt of buttered-toaſt and tea 
with the more wealthy devotees, and helped 
to increaſe 'the fame and popularity of theſe 
itinerant Reformers : not to mention the many 
facetious tales with which Mr. Whitheld 
amuſed his hearers from Joe Miller, and other 
authors of facetious memory z and the attrac- 
tions which were found in their Pſalms and 
Hymns; which, being chiefly ſet to popular 
tunes, had the ſame effect in recommending 
their doctrines, as the like cauſe had former) 
in eſtabliſhing the fame of the Beggar's Opera. 
The meeting being ended, and Mr, Whit- 
field ſomewhat fatigued, he took his leave 2 
Mr, 
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Mr. Wildgooſe for that evening, but defired 

his company to breakfaſt the next morning; 
with which Mr. Wildgooſe punctually complied. 
Mr. Whitfield then told him, © he had it 


« gooſe ſhould go towards the North in a few 
« days, and preach to the Colliers and Lead- 
« miners in thoſe parts; but that he ſhould 
„ firſt give the word of exhortation to their 
« brethren at the ſeveral meetings in Briſtol, 
| « that he might judge of the ſoundneſs of his 
< doctrine, and give him any neceſlary inſtruc- 
« tions for his future conduct.“ 

Though this was but a proper compliment 
to ſo diſtinguiſhed a convert, and Mr, Whit- 
geld was willing to treat his followers with a 
little variety; yet, as he- found ſome few ſparks 
of jealouſy in his own breaſt, he was deſirous 


"7 ONS; OS... 1 


vantage of him in complexion, and the ſolem- 
nity of his periwig (and a good periwig, as the 


g Barber obſerved, contributes not a little to the 
y WH converſion of Sinners); yet Wildgooſe ex- 
. WH cflled Whitfield in an expreflive countenance, 
te and a more gentleman- like air; not to mention 


the weight _— an opinion of Wildgooſe 8 


If ſuperior 


| & revealed to him by the Spirit, that Mr. Wild- 


of diſmiſſing Wildgooſe as ſoon as he decently 
could, Mr. Whitfield, indeed, had the ad- 
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| ſuperior fortune would probably give to his 
_ eloquence. 

Mr. Whitfield therefore propoſed, © that 
« Wildgooſe ſhould hold forth that very even- 
« ing at one of their meetings 3” to which, 
with a decent reluctance, he conſented ; which 
point being ſettled, Wildgooſe took his leave for 
the reſt of the day. 


CHAT. IV, 


WW; Mee mounts the Reftrum, An unexpedt 


. Incident. 


N the evening, at the uſual hour, the two 
Brethren met at the Tabernacle ; » and 
Wildgooſe was conducted to the deſk by Mr, 
Whitfield himſelf, where ſeveral ladies were al- 
ready ſeated (which is a compliment uſually 
paid to perſons of any faſhion) and they ſeemed 


particularly pleaſed with the genteel, though 


plain, appearance of this youthful orator. 
Mere novelty gives a Preacher no ſmall ad- 

vantage, if there is nothing very dull or ungra- 

cious in his manner. Wildgooſe, however, 
having ſeveral other recommendations, was 


8 heard 
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heard with particular attention and applauſe ; : 
and his fame ſoon ſpread univerſally amongſt 


the Saints of Briſtol ; and he preached almoſt 
every evening to more crowded audiences than 
Mr. Whitfield himſelf. 

But his fame was accompanied alfo with 
more ſolid advantages, and introduced him to 
the acquaintance of two or three wealthy 
dowagers, and as many handſome wives. 
Among the reſt, he was particularly intimate 


with Mrs. Cullpepper, the young wife of a 


wealthy Alderman of the city of Briſtol; who, 
having no children to amuſe her, and finding 


but few of the comforts of Matrimony in the 


ſociety of an elderly huſband, choſe to paſs two 
or three evenings in a week at theſe Religious 
Aſſemblies ; - in which innocent amuſement her 
ſpouſe gladly indulged her. Theſe pious ladies 
then thought nothing too goed for ſuch good 
and holy men; ſo that, with chocolate and rolls 


for breakfaſt in the morning, biſcuits and ſack 


at noon, with turbot, ducks, and marrow-pud- 
dings, for dinner, and roaſted fowls or par- 
tridges for ſupper at night, Wildgooſe paſſed 

his time in no unpleaſant manner, 
After he had been haranguing one evening, 
with the pretty Mrs, Cullpepper (like the. An- 
gel 
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gel uſually painted at the back of St. Matthey) 


leering over his ſhoulder; when the meeting 
was ended, and the crowd began to diſperk 


he handed her out of the deſk; and, when 
they came to the door of the Tabernacle, they 
found a crowd gathered round two genteel fort 


of women in travelling dreſſes, one of whom, 


they ſaid, was fallen into an hyſteric fit. As 
this was no uncommon ſymptom of the Ney 
Birth, Wildgooſe approached to adminiſtet 
ſome ſpiritual comfort, when the lady ſhould 
come to herſelf again; but, when that hap- 
pened, how great was his aſtoniſhment to find, 
that the lady in a ſwoon was no other than 
Miſs Townſend, for whom -:Wildgooſe had 
conceived fo tender a regard when he was ac- 
quainted with her at Glouceſter. 

Mrs. Sarſenet, it ſeems, under whoſe pro- 


tection Miſs Townſend had placed herſelf after 
her imprudent elopement from her father, hac 
ſome buſineſs at Briſtol. fair, which began 
about that time; and Miſs Townſend, having. 


a defire to ſee Briſtol, and perhaps from ſome 


more tender motive, had deſired to accompal 
her in the ſtage-coach ; and, having been 


awaked early in the morning, fatigued witl 
her journey, and perhaps ſomewhat affected at 
8 * the 
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the ſight of Mr. Wildgooſe's gallantry to Mrs. 
| Cullpepper, 1t was more than her delicate con- 
ſtitution could well ſupport. 

Wildgooſe, having acknowledged them as his 
acquaintance, and made a proper apology to 
Mrs. Cullpepper, begged leave to accompany 
Mrs, Sarſenet and Miſs Townſend to their inn; 
| where they ſpent the evening together, in talk- 


adventures of their journey, and ſuch other chit- 
chat, which, though inſipid enough to others, is 
very intereſting to friends who have been any 
time abſent from each other. In ſhort, the 
evening paſſed away very agreeably to Wild- 
gooſe and to Mrs. Sarſenet; and probably, if 

the truth were known, no leſs fo to the ſprightly 
and amiable Miſs Townſend, 


CHAP. V. 
Gloucefler Fournal. 


S Mrs. Sarſenet and Miſs Townſend ſtayed 

the next day in. Briſtol, Wildgooſe paſſed 
molt of the time with them. Mrs. Sarſenet in- 
formed him, amongſt other things, of © the per- 
* ecution which poor Keen, the Barber, had 
- undergone from his neighbour at the pot- 


: houſe, who, to be 2 on the Barber 
e * 


ling over the ſtate of affairs at Glouceſter, the 
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&« for taking him before the Mayor, had gone 
& privately and paid off a year's rent which he 
c owed his landlord, and arreſted him for the 
ce money; by which means the poor Barber was 
« reduced to the utmoſt diſtreſs. She told him 
likewiſe, © that ſhe herſelf had made ſome ene. 
« mies, by telling people, in the way of her bu. 
ce ſineſs, ſome diſagreeable truths ; but that ſhe 


c was happy in the ſlighteſt peracution for the 


« Goſper's ſake.” 

_ Miſs Townſend alſo, at Wildgooſe 8 . 
related what had paſſed at her interview with 
her father, who, he ſoon found, was the ſame 
curious gentleman whom he had accidental 
met at Lord Bathurſt'souſe in the wood. “ My 
« father,” ſays Miſs T ownſend, “ ſent for me 
« to The Bell inn; and, upon my falling upon 
my knees before him, raiſed me up, and with 


© great tenderneſs claſped me in his arms, the 
« involuntary tears trickling down his cheeks: 


« he ſoon began to chide me, however, as |: 
c had too much reaſon to do, for my unparal- 
« Jeled imprudence ; but ſaid, © he could mote 
c eaſily have forgiven. me, If I had not aggra- 
&« vated my crime by taking refuge with my good 
« friend here, Mrs. Sarſenet, who, he alledged, 
« had been guilty of ſo many deliberate affronts 
to him and Mrs. Townſend in her letters.“ 

. Upon 
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"© Upon my attempting to juſtify this part of 
« my conduct (as Mrs. Sarſenet had been a 
« friend of my mother's; and as I was afraid 
« to return home, where I had been ſo ill-uſed 
« by Mrs. Townſend) ; he flew into a violent 
« rage, and ſaid, © that, under the pretence of a 
« oreat regard for my mother, I ſhewed a great 
« diſregard for him; and that it was very ſaucy 
« and undutiful in me, to take upon me to 
« cenſure his conduct, or to behave with diſ- 


e reſpect to a perſon who was ſo uſeful to him 


«in the management of his family; and, in 
« ſhort, that he could not deſire to fee me at 
« home again, till I could bring myſelf to behave 
«© with more civility and complaiſance to the 
« widow Townſend ; but, ſays he, I will think 
« of ſome method of diſpoling of you ; for you 
« ſhall not continue with this woman here, 
«meaning my good Mrs. Sarſenet. 
« He then ſent the ſervant with me to Mrs. 
« Sarſenet's, after taking a very cool leave, and 
« bidding me © conſider of it, and behave better 
« for the future. The ſervant told me, as we 
« went along, that he believed his maſter was 
* going into Warwickſhire before he returned 
* home;* ſo that, I imagine, my dear father in- 
" tends to ſend me to a very worthy Clergyman's, 
* who married a gear relation of ours ; which, 
| G 2 | . % 4s 
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cc ag things now are, would be a ſituation the 
« moſt agreeable to my wiſhes,” _ 
Miſs Townſend then aiked Wildgooſe, i in her 


turn, © whether he had heard any thing further 


ce of his poor mother, who, ſhe was perſuaded, 
“ muſt be greatly concerned at his abſence; 


and when he thought of returning into that 
« part of the country?“ Wildgooſe replicd, 


ce that he was ſoon to go towards the North, 
ce and intended to call upon Mrs. Sarſenet and 


ce his friends at Glouceſter; but was afraid it 
« would be too much out of the road to viſit his 


« native place; though in this,“ he added, © the 
“e dictates of the Spirit muſt be his guide.” 
As Mrs. Sarſenet and Miſs Townfend were to 
return the following day, Wildgooſe took them 
in the evening to hear Mr. Whitfield; though 
much againſt Miſs Townſend's inclination, who 
alſo abſolutely refuſed to go into the deſk, whi- 
ther ſhe was invited, becauſe ſhe ſaw the ſame 
Mrs. Cullpepper there, whom we before men- 
tioned as a conſtant attendant of Mr, Wildgooſe, 


and whom ſhe had ſeen him gallanting out of 


the deſk the night before at the Tabernacle. 
Wildgooſe took his leave of his two friends 

that evening, who were to return the next morn- 

ing in the ſtage · coach. Yet, when the morning 


came, he could not forbear another viſit to their 
| | inn, 


- 


—— — Fr Mo Acc 


ian, to take a ſecond leave of the amiable Miis 
Townſend ; which was done with no ſmall de- 
zree of tenderneſs on either ſide. 


„„ YH 
Triumphs of Faith. 


Wildgooſe went to have another confer- 
ence with Mr. Whitfield, who took him to 
viſit the priſoners in Newgate, and to ſeveral 
other objects of charity; to whom Wildgooſe 


I was more liberal than it was prudent for him to 
be, conſidering how ſoon his ſtock might be ex- 


| hauſted, and how difficult it would be, in his pre- 
ſent ſituation, to recruit it, 

Amongſt other objects of diſtreſs, Wildgooſs 
releaſed from his confinement a journeyman 
Sugar-baker, who had been thrown into prifon 
by his maſter out of ſpite, for being a follower 

of Mr. Whitfield, and for—a trifling miſtake in 
his accounts, 


aſiured them, only for writing the name of a 
Country Juſtice to a Petition, out of mere cha- 


a5 rity to a poor Farmer, who had ſuffered great 
1 _lolles x 8 

ng Mr, Wildgooſe alſo beſtowed an handſome 
eit gratuity upon a poor woman, who had been uſed 
m, | 63 „ to 


Pu 
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FTER his two friends were gone, Mr. 


Another young fellow was confined, as he 
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to retail Gin about the ireets, but who pre- 
tenced to have loſt her trade, and to be reduced 
to poverty, by ſo many of her cuſtomers havin 


been converted by Mr. Whitfield. This com- 


plaint ſtrongly recommended her to Mr. Whit 
field's attention, and to Wildgooſe's benevolence 
and liberality, 

Mr. Whitfield then conducted Wildgooſe, by 
way of curioſity, to ſeveral different people, who 
were great adyocates for the right of Private 
Judgment, and for the liberty of interpreting 
Scripture their own way; who looked upon all 
Creeds and Confeflions of Faith as unjuſt impoſi- 
tions, and as inſults upon the Freedom of Hu- 
man Nature ; who were for the Independence, not 


only of each Congregation on other Churches, 


but of every Individual on each other. 

In order to purſue their plan the better, theſe 
people had given up all ſecular employment, 
and did nothing but ſtudy the Scriptures from 
morning till night, the preciſe literal ſenſe of 
which they ſtrictly adhered to. There were half 
a dozen of them, who lived together in one 
houſe, and bad «all things in common” (in 
which was included a community of wives); ſo 
that they lay higgledy-piggledy, juſt as it pleaſed 
their fancies: they wore each other's ſhirts and 
ſhifts ; and it ſometimes happened, that the men 
p 5 : wor? 
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wore petticoats, and thewomen wore the breeches; 
ſo ſtrictly did they adhere to the letter of the law. 

There was one man who had © fold * all that 
« he had, even his very cloaths, which indeed, 
was only a coat and breeches, and had “given 
« it to the poor;” ſo that he nimſelf was be- 
come one of that number; for he was quite 
naked, and forced to ſubſiſt upon the charity of 
bis Chriſtian brethren : this, however, he might 
eaſily do; for, according to another precept of | 
the Goſpel, he thought it neceſſary to become as a 
little child, and, like a new-born babe, fed upon 
nothing but milk, or pap made of the mouidy 
cruits which were ſent him for that purpoſe. 
Similar to this was the error of another poor man, 
who made it a rule to © give to every one that 
* aſked him; ſo that, having given away all 
his own money in charity, he now did the fame 
by all that he could extort by begging from good 

Chriſtians in more aMluent circumſtances. 

Theſe people alſo ſhared the benevolence of 
Mr. Wildgooſe; though he and Mr. Whitfield 
endeavoured to ſhew them the abſurdity of their 
principles, and the ridiculous conſequences 
which, amongſt ignorant people, might ariſe 

from thus realizing the metaphors of the Orien- 
tal languages. Thus,“ ſays Wildgooſe, © the 
* Contin, Journal, p. 98. 5 
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< Painter (in Mr, Weſley's Hiſtory of the Bible) 
© has drawn one man with a long beam ſticking 
cc gut of his eye, and endeavouring to pull à 
« little ſtraw, or mote, out of his brother's eye. 


« And, although we are commanded to build up 


« one another in the Faith,” it would make but an 
« odd fort of a picture, to ſee a parcel of Chriſ. 
ce tians turned Maſons and Carpenters, and piling 
« up one another like ſo many ſtocks and ſtones.” 

Mr. Whitfield ſaid, “ their principles were too 


« abſurd to be criticiſed. However, as God 


© had once opened their eyes to ſee part of the 


truth, he did not doubt but he would perfect 


« his own work, and bring them at _ to the 
ce true Faith.“ 

Mr. Whitfield then took Wildgooſe into a 
very dark ſtreet, where the houſes in the upper 
ſtory almoſt met. Out of the middle of this 
ftreet they went into a little court, then up a 


winding {tair-caſe, where Mr. Whitfield knocked 


at a chamber-door, which was opened by a little 
thin man, who deſired them to walk in. His 
apartment was ſmall, but neat enough, having 


a print of the Crucifixion over the chimney. 


There were no ſigns or implements of any art 
or trade ; nor any books but a Quarto Bible, 
which lay open on a table under the window. 

Mr. Wildgooſe,“ ſays Whitfield, “give me 


«K leave 


| | * 
« leave to introduce you to a Religious Curio- 


« ſity ; or, rather, if he does not deceive him- 
« ſelf, to a Miracle of Divine Grace ! Our 
« Brother Slender here is a man, that has not 
« committed fin theſe five years. Hem !”” 


(cries Slender, lifting up his eyes, and laying. 
his hands upon his breaſt) “ nor ever will again, 


« whilſt in the body, by the grace of God.“ 

« What way of life is Maſter Slender in, then! po» 
fays Wildgooſe,—< I am a Staymaker by trade,” 
quoth Slender, — Do not you work at your 
| «trade, then!“ ſays Wildgooſe.—“ No, by 
« the grace of God” anſwered Slender; © for, 
« though I was bred to it, I think it an unlaw- 
« ful calling.” Why ſo?” ſays Wildgooſe. 
—G& Becauſe it adminiſters to ſin, and to the 
« works of the fleſh,” replies Slender.“ I do 
not ſee how ſo neceſſary a part of the female 
« dreſs as a pair of ſtays can contribute to ſin,” 
fays Wildgooſe. © I ſhould rather think it had 
« a contrary tendency, and might ſometimes 
« ſecure the virtue of the fair ſex ; at leaſt, as it 
does not directly adminiſter to vice, I can by 
no means think that of a Staymaker an un- 
awful calling. 

« But how does maſter Slender live, t then ?” 
continues Wildgooſe. Upon the charity. of 
my friends, and the 8004 Providence of God,“ 

G 5 anſwered 
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anſwered slender.—ee I am afraid, then,” re. 
plies Wildgooſe, your whole tenour of life is 
< finful ; as no man has a right to be ſupported, 
without contributing ſomething to the public 

7 moet.” | 
« Why, Mr. Wildgooſe,” ſays Whitfield 
ce I have ſhewn you our Brother Slender, rather 
© as a poor ſoul under the dominion of Satan, 
than as one whoſe ſentiments I entirely ap- 


„ prove of. Our friend has a good heart, but 


* a weak head; for certainly, if we ſay that 
« wehave no fin, we deceive ourſelves, '—« Sir,” 
ſays Slender, © Mr, Wefley has given a different 
© interpretation te. thoſe words, and applied 
te them to man only in his unregenerate ſtate,” — 
„That may be,” replies Mr. Whitfield; © but 
ec yet I am afraid, my friend, your preſent con- 
* templative way of life is really not to be de- 
« fended either by Reaſon or Scripture, as 't 
© renders you entirely uſeleſs to the world, and a 
'« burthen, though but a ſender one, to ſociety.” 
As Slender, however, had told them that ke 
ſubſiſted upon the charitable contributions of his 
friends, Wildgooſe thought proper, to prevent 
any ſuſpicion of oppoſing his opinions from fell- | 
iſh motives, to {kew him a ſpecimen of his l- 
berality; fo gave him ſomething handſome, and 

took his leave. 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 


Theatrical Entertainments. 
their Regulation, 
R. Wildgooſe, during his ſtay at Brito), 


ſaw inſtances enough of the infectious 


nature of Enthuſiaſm, and what abſurdities people 


frequently run into who have once forſaken the 
guidance of Reaſon, to have reſtored a man of 
his natural good ſenſe to the uſe of his under- 
ſtanding ; but he was ſo far intoxicated with 


zeal, as well as with the applauſe which he 


gained by his eloquence, that he proceeded with 
creat alacrity and perſeverance. 

He held forth again in the evening to a 
crowded audience; and, after the meeting was 
ended, again ſupped with Alderman Callpepper, 
his fair ſpouſe, and ſome other company. 

The Alderman was a good. ſort of man, who, 
by his care and frugality in the earlier part of 
his life, had amaſſed a conſiderable fortune. 
He was much older than his wife ; and, having 


no children, as was obſerved, could not find 


ſufficient amuſement for her at home: he was 
not diſpleaſed, therefore, with her ſpending two 
or three evenings in a week in ſo innocent a 
way ; though he himſelf was too fond of the 


2omp of Cathedral. ſervice, and of appearing at 
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Church in his Fur-gown, to frequent the Taber- 
nacle of the Methodiſts. 

There ſupped with them that evening 2 
Scotch Officer, one Captain Gordon, who com- 
manded a Frigate of war, which lay at that 
time in King-road, and was ſoon to fail and 
join the fleet in the Weſt-Indies. Juſt as they 
were fitting down to ſupper, there came in alſo 
a Welſh Grocer, who had long been ſupplied 


with goods by Mr, Cullpepper ; and, having 


been two or three days at Briſtol during the 
Fair, had gone that evening, for the firſt time 
in his life, to ſee a Play. Being aſked, © how 
« he came to return ſo ſoon, and * he 
4e did not like the Play ?” he ſaid, It was 
« fery got Plaa; they plaad three bouts upon 
the fiddles, and the harps, and the pipes; but 
« there were ſome Great Shentlemen came in, 
e who had ſome private buſineſs to talk of to- 


EC vether, and Hur thought it was not goot man- 
* ners to ſtay any longer.“ 


The caſe was, poor Taffy, as it has probably 
happened to other Country Gentlemen, had mit- 
taken the Muſic before the Play for the Play it- 
ſelf, and ſo came away as ſoon as the Actors 
made their firſt entry. 

This incident, however, introduced a con- 
— upon that ſubject, and gave Mr. 
| Wildgoole 
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Wildgooſe an opportunity of inveighing with 
great vehemence againſt Plays and Theatrical 


Entertainments. He faid, © the Stage was a 


00 nurſery of lewdneſs and debauchery, and 
« wondered that any play-houſes were tolerated 
« in a Chriſtian country.“ Come, come,“ 
ſays the Alderman, «I will warrant you, you 
« have been at a Play before now. I cannot 
« think there is any great harm in an innocent 
« Play.” —« Why, I cannot deny,” ſays Wild- 
gooſe, © that I have been too often at thoſe en- 
« tertainments in my youth; but then I deny 
« that there is any ſuch thing as an innocent 
« Play. Every Play, that I have ever read, or 
« ſeen acted, is a repreſentation of ſome love- 
« intrigue, /or of ſome baſe and villainous ac- 


« tion, filled with blaſphemous rants, prophane 


«© imprecations, lewd deſcriptions, or obſcene 

« and filthy jeſts. In ſhort, I look upon the 

« Play-houſe to be as much the houle of the 

“ Devil *, as the Church is the houſe of God; 

« and that it is abſolutely unlawful for a Chriſ- 
tian to frequent it.“ 

« Why,” fays Captain Gordon, «I am 
afraid there is but too much foundation for 
what the Gentleman ſays; yet, I imagine, 
his inference from it, that all Plays are un- 

* Mr, Law's Chriſtian Perfection. 
| < lawful,” 
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c lawful,” is unjuſt, and proves too much: 0 
c for, if a mere repreſentation of vicious or 
e immoral actions (though with a deſign to ex- 0 
„ poſe them, or to deter others from imi- WB 
cc tating them) be unlawful, how ſhal! ve 
« defend the practice of the Sacred Writers . 
te themſelves, both of the Old and New Teſ. . 
ce tament, who have recorded many cruel, un- 
„ juſt, and ſome lewd actions, even of God's = 


cc peculiar people?“ Sir,” ſays Wildgooſe, 
with ſome warmth, “I hope you do not com- 
ce pare the inſpired authors of the Holy Bible 
« with our modern ſcribblers of Tragedy or 
« Comedy? No, by no means,” replies 
the Captain: „I only ſay, that the Sacred 
« Writers relate many tragical, and, with re- 
« yerence be it ſpoken, ſome comical events; 
« but then it is always with a moral or reli- 
< gious intention: whereas, I confeſs, too many 
ce of our modern Plays have a very immoral and 
« jrreligious tendency ; which is à ſtrong argu- 
* ment in favour of what I was going to pro- 
« poſe, and what 1 have often thought would 
ce be a very proper regulation.“ “ What is 
cc that ?” ſays Wildgooſe.—““ Why,” ſays Cap- 
tain Gordon, „as all Plays are already ſubject 
ce to the inſpection of the Lord Chamberlein, to 
& prevent any thing offenſive to the Government 
| | | from 
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c from being brought upon the Stage; ſo, to 
« prevent any thing from being exhibited offen= 
« five to Religion or contrary to Good-manners, 
« they ſhould likewiſe be inſpected by the Bi- 
« ſhop of the Dioceſe,” —< By the Biſhop !'? 


_ cries Mrs. Cullpepper, with ſome ſurprize.— 


« By the Biſhop !“ quoth Wildgooſe, with a 


ſignificant ſneer—* They ought to be entirely 
« prohibited and ſuppreſſed. Pc Why, con- 
tinues the Captain, © to be ſure, thoſe things 
« are at preſent upon an odd footing in this 
« country, Players, I believe, are conſidered 
« by your laws as vagabonds; and, I have 
« been told, are excommunicated by ſome an- 
tient Canons of the Church, and yet are per- 


©® mitted to ſtroll about, and corrupt the mo- 


e rals, and introduce an habit of diſſipation, in 
© almoſt every little borough and mar 
« in England.” 

„Well, well,“ ſays the bs Alder- 


man, « all trades mult live, I believe, indeed, 


« theſe Plays fill the heads of our prentices 
« and young girls with wanton fancies ſome- 
times; but, perhaps, they might ſpend their 
time leſs innocently elſewhere : and young 
people will have amuſements of ſome kind 
* or other.“ —Wildgooſe was going to reply; 
dut Captain Gordon was now ſaying gallant 

things 
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things to Mrs. Cullpepper, and rallying her 
taſte in preferring the amuſements of the Ta. 
bernacle to that of the Play-houſe and other 
more faſhionable places of diſſipation. It muſt 
be obſerved, however, that Mrs. Cullpepper 
ſeemed more inclined to liſten to Wildgooſe 
than to Gordon; which occaſioned ſome little 
| Jealouſy in the latter, who for ſome time had 
been a fort of ceciſheo to Mrs, Cullpeppey, 
which was attended with conſequences that pre- 
cipitated Wildgooſe's departure from Briſtol, 


CHAP. VIII. 


A ridiculous Diſtreſs. Advantages of the Sacer- 
dotal Habit. 


HE next day, in a conference, Mr. Whit- 
field told Wildgooſe, “ that he would have 
« him be prepared to ſet out for the North; 
« for that he had frequent invitations, by letter, 
ce tovilit the Brethren amongſt the Coal-mines 
« in Staffordſhire and Shropſhire : though he 
« was in hopes that Mr. Weſley would take 
« them in his way from that part of England. 
But,“ continues Whitfield, © to prepare 
you for the perſecutions which you may ex- 
© pet to meet with from the Prince of this 
* world, I would have you undergo ſome vo- 
0e Juntary 
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« luntary trials before you leave this city.” 

Hc then told Wildgooſe, he ſhould viſit the 
Criminals in the Condemned-hole in Newgate 
there, and alſo bear his teſtimony againſt one 
ar two places where Mr. Whitfield could not 


go often without giving offence to weak Bre- 


mren; that is, to a noted Gin-ſhop, which he 
conſidered as an emblem of Hell; as alſo 
againſt an houſe of ill-fame, or Bawdy-houſe 


. as it is called, „the Miſtreſs of which,“ he 


faid, “ had felt ſome pangs of the New Birth, 


and was not far from the Kingdom of Hea- 


«yen, And, indeed,“ continues Mr. Whit- 
field, J have more hopes of converting Pub- 
«* licans and Harlots *, or, in modern lan- 
« guage, Whores and Rogues, than thoſe ſelf- 


* righteous Chriſtians, who are uſually called 
W © 200d fort of people. 


Wildgooſe was fo zealous to execute any of 


Mr. Whitheld's commands, and had now fo 
much confidence in the force of his own rhe- 
| toric, that he would have gone immediately, 


and have attacked, not only Mrs. Toddy in her 


Gin-ſhop, or Mother Placket in her Bagnio, 
| but even Satan himſelf, if required, in his In- 
ſernal abodes. 


Whitfield, however, adviſed 


him to defer it till another day, and to reſerve 


* vid. Journals. 
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himſelf for the evening; becauſe he had hear“, 
that ſeveral profligate young fellows, drawn by 
the fame of Wildgooſe's eloquence, were to 
attend the Tabernacle that night. And “ Pro. 
vidence,” he faid, © often made uſe of the 
Curioſity, and even the Malice, of ſuch pour 
creatures for their own converſion. And he 
« could eaſily imagine, without any ſhock to bis 
<© own vanity, that a new Preacher might effect 
© what he himſelf had not been able to do.“ 
Wildgooſe, therefore, took his leave at preſent, 
and went to his own lodgings, to adjuſt his 
_ dreſs a little, and to wait for the time of aſſem- 
bling in the evening at the Tabernacle. 
When Wildgooſe came home to his lodging, 
he was ſtruck Wich aſtoniſhment, to ſee his Giend 
Tugwell decked out with an immenſe grizzled 
periwig, inſtead of his own ſhock - hair and 
Jelly-bag cap; and, in the place of his ſhort 
| Jerkin, drefled in a long, full - trimmed, oid, 
black coat. Alderman Cullpepper, it feems, 
finding how fond his wife was of Wildgooſes 
company, and ſeeing Tugwell frequently about 
the houſe, thought there was ſomething more 
decent and creditable in the ſecond-hand {inery 
of a Town Plebeian, than in the ruſtic coarle- 
neſs of a ſimple Clown : He had, therefore, 


broken through the - habitual reluctance which 
. he 


JJ , AS. 8 
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ne felt to parting with any thing, and equipped 


Tu: well ; in that droll manner out of his maga- 
zine of old cloaths, of above en years 


| ſtanding. 


Wildgooſe could not Set ſmiling at his 
friend's punidexical appearance; but, having 
been uſed of late to Foot 28 orize every event, be 
was going to make ſome practical inference 
from Tugwell's ſtrange metamorphoſis: when 
Jerry cut ſhort his maſter, by pointing out a 
monſtrous chaſm which he had ſpied in Wild- 
gooſe's pluſh breeches, from which two or three 
inches of his ſhirt hung dangling down in a 
moſt facetious manner. This was a misfortune 
which Wildgooſe could not have foreſeen ; and, 


| as he had no change of raiment, was greatly 


diſtreſſed how to remedy, It could not have 
happened at a more critical or unfortunate junc- 
ture: as, in half an hour's time, he was to 
mount the roſtrum. What muſt be done? 


There was no precedent of any thing like this 


recorded in the Journals of our modern Apoſtles, 
Wildgooſe could not bear the indecency either of 


ſitting without his breeches, or of admitting a 


female hand ſo near his perſon, in a part ſo 
liable to inflammation. 
From this aukward diſtreſs, however, he 
was quickly relieved by his truſty ſquire Jere- 
miah 
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miah Tugwell; who, amongſt the other fur. 
niture of his wallet, had had the precaution to 
pack up a large ſtocking-needle, and ſome 
ſtrong worſted, with which he genexouſly un- 
dertook to deliver his Maſter from his per- 
plexity,-and with great dexterity levelled his 
needle at the ſchiſm in his Maſter's trowſers, 
Tugwell, however, could not forbear, du- 
ring the operation, to make an obvious reflec- 
tion in favour of the clerical habit and ſacer- 
dotal accoutrements. Ah! Maſter,” fays 
he, if your Worſhip now had but a gown 
and caſſock, or could but put on. a ſurplice, 
©« like our Parſon, you might have gone to 
« the Tabernacle without any breeches at al. 
« Adzooks | methinks I almoſt long to go to 
« our Pariſh-church again, to hear the bel 
« chime on a Sunday, and ſee the Parſon wal 
d up to the deſk an' it were any Biſhop and 
then turn over the great Bible with ſuch 3 
e ſmack, it does one's heart good to hear 


« him.” —« Ah! Jerry,” ſays Wildgook, 


« theſe are only the outſide ornaments, the 
« mere huſks of Religion, and fit only to be 
c caſt before ſwine ; that is, merely to amuſe the 
ce ſenſes of the vulgar ; but afford no real nou- 
« riſhment to the ſoul.” Wildgooſe would probi- 
bly have ſaid a great deal more upon the ſubjech 


if, 
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ih in the midſt cf his harangue, Tugwell's 

| needle had not ſlipt a little too deep, and made 

tim cry out with ſome vehemence; which put a 
ſtop to their 1 | 


CHAP. I 


45 loquence, 


the Tabernacle. When he came thither, 


: and was going to begin his ſermon ; Mr, Whit- 
o feld himſelf cried out, «© Let us wreſtle i in prayer 
I, « for our dear Brother, Alderman Pennywiſe, | 
* « who lieth at the point of death. He is a 
ls « Choſen Veſſel; he loveth our Nation, and has 


contributed largely towards building us a 
« Synagogue,” 

12 As ſoon as Mr. Witfield' prayer was ended, 
a Journeyman Shoemaker, who was a zealous 


e, Chriſtian, and himſelf an occaſional Preacher, 
he cries out, We have prevailed ! our prayers are 
de beard! God has given us the Alderman's life: 


* 1t is revealed to me, that the fever has left our 
« Brother Pennywiſe, and he liveth.” They 


Ie 
. ten began an Hymn of Thankſgiving, for the 
% recovery of Alderman Pennywiſe; 3 but, before 


| = 


| Modern Prophecies. E fects of Mr, IWildgorſe 4 


T was now time for Mr. Wildgooſe to be at 
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they. had done, one came in, and told them 
to their great diſappointment, © that their Bro- 
« ther Pennywiſe was fallen afleed *." 

Wildgooſe now began to harangue with great 
vehemence ; and, as they expected ſome young 
fellows to come and make a riot that evening, 
Wilagooſe was determined to exert himſelf, and, 
if poſſible, gain their attention. 

In order to this, he reſolved to imitate Mr, 
Whitiicld's lively manner and facetious fimili. 
tudes, 

He took his Text from the Book of Feet 
Taſtes, chapter xi. 

© Rejoice, O young man, in thy youth, 
« and walk in the ways of thy heart and 
e in the ſight of thine eyes: but know, 
« that for all theſe things God will 
« bring thee to judgment. 
& Rejoice in thy youth- - OY 
% As if he had ſaid, Go on, young man, 
cc and take your ſwing; go to the tavern, aud 


e call for your bottle and your pipe, and yout 


« Welſfh- rabbit; entertain yourſelf with cards 
« and dice, or with a play; then away to Mo- 
4 ther Douglaſs' 5 and "_—_ yourſelf with 3 


® Itis 3 known how fads theſe modern Prophet 
havg been miſtaken in their prediftions. 
+ ee Ts | ““ miſtreß; 
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| « miſtreſs ; and in ſhort, indulge every appetite 
te and paſſion to the utmoſt : but, take this along 
« with you, if you do, you will be damned. 
« © Damned ! for what?!” you will ſay.— 
« Why, not for whoring, or drinking, or gam— 
| « ing ; not for cheating, lying, or ſwearing : 
«no; God Almighty is not ſo captious, as to 
„ quarrel with his creatures for ſuch trifles as 
« theſe: no; it is for your want of Faith, it is 
« your Infidelity, that you will be damned for. 


along with a Proteſtant neighbour of his, on 
da Faſt-day : they were driven, about noon, 
by a thunder-ſtorm, to a little public-houſe, 


© bacon and eggs. The good Catholic had a 
© tender conſcience, and would eat nothing but 
© eggs; the Proteſtant, his companion, who was 
one of your good fort of people, faid, there 


ud WF © could be no harm in his eating a bit of bacon 
ur “ wich his eggs; that bacon could not be called 
as feſh; that it was no more than a red-herring; 


lo- Lit is fiſh, as one may ſay.“ So the Catholic 
12 WF took a bit of bacon with his eggs. But 
Juſt as he had put it into his mouth, there 
* came a moſt tremendous clap of thun- 


der. Upon which, the poor Catholic ſlipped 


„ will tell you a ſtory, A Roman Ca- 
& tholic Gentleman went a Partridge-ſhooting, 


« where they could get nothing to eat but ſome 
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cc it down upon his plate again, muttering to 
« himſelf, What a noiſe here is about a bit of 
« bacon !* He fooliſhly fancied now the ſin wa; 
ce in his eating the bacon. No ſuch matter, It 
« was his want of Faith. He had not a proper 
« Faith in his own ſuperſtitious principles. 

«& I remember, when I was at Oxford, I uſed 
ci to pray ſeven times a day, and faſted myſelf 
« to a ſkeleton, I powdered my wig, and went 
« every month to the ſacrament, with the Com- 
« panion to the Altar in my pocket. I might 
ce as well have had Ovid's Epiſtles in my pocket. 
ce The Devil ſtood laughing behind the church- 
te door. The Devil loves theſe formalities, | 
« fancied myſelf a good Chriſtian: and had no 
« conception that I was as dead as a door-nail; 
„ that I muſt be born again to a new life; and 
« that I had no more ſaving Faith than a Jew 
« or a Mahometan.” | | 

Thus Wildgooſe went on for ſome time, in 
the ſtyle of Mr. Whitfield: but what was n4- 
tural in the one, was rather ridiculous in the 
other, and had a contrary effect from what be 
had apprehended ; for there were ſome youthful 
ſcoffers, who at firſt were a little riotous ; yet 
they were ſoon overpowered by Wildgooſes 
eloquence, when he inſenfibly reſumed his ow! 


ſtyle; and for near a quarter of an hour all ws 
1 buſhes 
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huſhed in filence. But on a ſudden, a little 
girl, who did not ſeem to be above thirteen 
years old, cried out, from the midſt of the croud, 
« that ſhe was pricked through. and through 
. by the power of the word *. This occa- 
ſioned ſome «confuſion 3 but the people about 
her checked her zeal, and ſtopped the poor girl's 
outcries; when a young fellow near the door, 
who was half fuddled, cried out, * Damn ſuch 

e nonſenſe ! theſe fellows ought to be whipped 
« at the cart's tail, by G—d4!” He then threw 
a piece of an apple at the Preacher; and he 
and his companions, ſetting up a laugh, ruſhed 
| out at the door, hollowing and ſinging, Down 
« with the round heads! damn all Pe 
and praying, ſay I. 

« A fig for the Parſon, and a rope for the Clerk; 

« Let's Put aut our candles, and kiſs in the dark. 

6 Derry down.“ 

Their rude hos however, rouzed the 
5 fury of the Lainbs without doors, who began to 
ze velt them with ſtones and dirt, and ſoon drove 
de hem off the ſtage. 
ful Wildgooſe was now proceeding : when a poor 
je Collier entered the room; who, as ſoon as he had 


5 *- Journal, p- 36. . 
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done his day's work, had hurried away, without 
his dinner, to attend the Tabernacle. A woman 
ſelling black-puddings at the door, and the poor 
fellow being very hungry, he buys one; gnaws of 
one end of it; and, not being able to reach hi; 
pocket for the throng, buttons * the remainder 
in his boſom. 
As every orator ſeems to direct his diſcourſe to 
ſome particular object, or, at leaſt, towards ſome 
one part of his audience; the Collier, being the 


head and ſhoulders taller than the reſt of the 


congregation, Wildgooſe fixed his eyes upon 
him; and, as his 2 now wo Nn, went on 
thus :— 

Let a man be cat ever ſo much in the 
ec opinion of the world; let his outward ap- 
« pearance be ever ſo fair and honeſt ; yet ever} 
* one has ſome darling vice; ſome dark ani 
'«:ſecret.ſin; or perhaps ſome black and bluh 
* deſign, which he carefully conceals, 1 oy 
« up in his own boſom” —— 

The poor Collier thought ſome part of hi 
black pudding might appear, and looking con- 
fuſed, buttoned it up ſtill cloſer ; whilſt Wild 
gooſe, imagining he had made ſome impreſſion 
upon the man, ſtill directing his diſcourſe to that 

OE paſt 
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part 6f the room, and even pointing his hand 


towards the Collier, proceeded thus— 


« And the more he is cautioned againſt it, 


c the cloſer he hugs this favourite vice; he 


« keeps It concealed in his boſom, like a deli- 
« cious morſe] ; and flatters himſelf that no one 
« can perceive it: but the eye of Providence 


can pierce the thickeſt folds of hypocriſy, 
and penetrate the very inmoſt parts of our 


« breaſts” 


The Collier ſtill perſiſting in his miſtake, 


began to ſweat, and to wipe his face, and to pull 


his coat ſtill cloſer together. Wildgooſe, ob- 


ſerving his — e with greater ve- 


bemence— 

« But let us not, through falſe fame; ſtill 
“ harbour this black and poiſonous ſerpent in 
% our breaſts ; which will ſting us to the very 


« foul :—Let us confeſs our fins to one an- 
© other—let us drag the accurſed thing from 


* our boſom—before the congregation ; and 
© ſpread it before the Lord, as Hezekiah did the 
« letters? | 
The poor Collier wriggled about in great 
gonles, and the Preacher was more urgent 
Out with it! caſt it from thee ! and tram- 
* ple under foot every vile luſt and carnal 
H 2 e appetite 
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< -appetite that thou haſt harboured in thy bo- 
„ fom fo com 

The poor fellow, now convinced that he was 
diſcovered, and yet vexed at the importunity | 
of the Preacher, cries out, . The devil take 
« the hog's-pudding !”'—threw. it amongſt the 
croud; and made his eſcape from this imaginary 
perſecution. 

As the preaching was a little et by | 
theſe incidents, Whitfield took the opportunity 
to comfort his brother Wildgooſe; and ob- 
ſerved, © that Satan envied their happineſs; 
„ but courage! my friend; we ſhall make his 
„ kingdom ſhake * before we have done with 
« him, I will warrant you.” Wildgooſe then 
continued his diſcourſe ; and after he had done, 
he and Mr, Whitheld were again invited by 
Mrs. Cullpepper, to — of 2 comfortable 


open 2k 6 
| | CHAP'FX. 
52 gon of Self-importance. Mr. Wildgoe met 
with a Repulſe. 


K. Whitfield, having ſome other engage- 
1 ment upon his hands, withdrew foot 
after ſupper; and Mrs. Cullpepper retiring u 


* Jeurnal, N 0. 


her 


0 
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her cloſet for an hour, the Alderman and Mr. 
Wildgooſe were left alone, fete a tete. | 


Alderman Cullpepper, as was obſerved, by 


his induſtry and his frugality, had made a con- 


fiderable fortune. And though his ideas were 
veiy low, and his ſoul exceſſively narrow, yet 
he had ſome ambition to get the character of a 
generous man, if he could obtain it without 
much expence, or any ſenſible diminution of his 
finances. ; 

As the Alderman therefore was obliged to 
keep ſomething of a table, he was glad of that 
fort of ſubmiſſive companions, who would ex- 
preſs ſome glee at a parſimonious treat, and, 
content with a glaſs of wine now and then, 
would connive at his keeping the bottle on his 
right hand, and other ſtratagems of frugality, 
which he had learned in his leſs aflluent circum- 
ſtances. | | 

With the ſame view, he was always recount- 
ing acts of munificence, which he had formerly 
performed; though, like the Traveller who 
boaſted of the extraordinary leap which he had 
taken at Rhodes, he choſe rather to refer you to 
witneſſes who could atteſt his 855 WN | 
than repeat them, 

The Alderman and Wildgooſe being now 

| H 3 alone, 
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alone, then, partly to prevent too quick a cir. 
culation of the glaſs, and partly to give Wild. 
gooſe an idea of his conſequence, and to con- 
vince a perſon of his liberality, who, he ima- 
gined, would never put it to the trial; Cullpep- 
per filled up the intervals of each whiff of tobacco 
with the following ebullitions of vanity and 
ſelf- importance. 

« Why, to be ſure, there is not a man in the 
« Corporation (though I ſay it) that has a 
- « better intereſt in both the Members than [1 
have; though T make no other uſe of my 
« power than to ſerve my friends, As for Sir 
« Harry Plauſible, he has a particular perſonal 
« regard for me. (Sir Harry is certainly one 
ce of the mot agreeable/t men in the world.) It 
cc is not becauſe I have a little intereſt in the 
« Corporation, No, no; it is not for that.”— 
1 dare fay it is not,” fays Wildgooſe.— 
« No; I was acquainted with Sir Harry long 
« before he had any thoughts of repreſenting 
« the city. The Baronet is reckoned a proud 
« man, indeed; but, I am ſure, I never found 
« him ſo, To be ſure, the Senator is a little 
« reſerved, when he does not like his com- 
c pany (and you know, Sir, men that know 
« the world are ſo); but, when I and He arc 
« alone together, I can talk as freely to him as 
_ « you 


tel 
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« you can to your b here, Mr. | 


« Wbat-d'ye-call-him.“ — Ah!” ſays Wild- 
gooſe, © nothing is more vain than the petty 
« diſtinctions which the children of this world 
« are ſo fond of. Though we are not all Mem- 
« bers of Parliament; yet all true Chriſtians are 
« Yembers of Chriſt, and one of another.“ 

« Why, that is true, to be ſure, Sir, as you ob- 
« ſerve,” ſays the Alderman. 

« But did I never tell you how I got a 
„Living for our Curate the other day?“ “ J 
« cannot ſay you did,“ replies Wildgooſe.—“ [ 


« will tell you how cleverly I managed it. It 


« was at the laſt treat Sir Harry gave the. Cor- 
© poration, I ſat next to the Member. The 


00 glaſs went 4 pretty briſkly about Ah! 755% 


ſays Wildgooſe, „I do not doubt: it. Corpo- 
« ration Feaſts are the Devil's Feſtivals.“ 
« Well,” (continued Cullpepper, without 
vouchſafing Wildgooſe the leaſt degree of at- 
tention) © as I was ſaying, the glaſs went briſkly 
about; and we had drunk pretty freely, but 
in a moderate way. Howſomever, the Senator, 


* wio is a ſober man too, began to wax mel. 


* low. Now, as I have pretty good intelli- 
* gence, I had heard, that very morning, that 


* the Living of Ganderhill was become vacant. 


So, /ays I to the Senator, Yonder is our poor 


. H 4 « Curate, 


— — 
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Curate, ſays I, at the bottom of the table. 
He is a very worthy man, ſays I. He has been 
“% Curate here theſe eighteen years. 1 have a 
4 great regard for him. I wiſh it were in my 
e power to get him ſome little addition to his in- 


©& come. Indeed, he married a relation of mine: 


ce it was a diſtant relation. But the man is a 

e very worthy man. — Sir, ſays the Member, if 
<« it ever lies in my power to oblige you, you 
may command me upon any occaſion,” 

I believe the Senator ſaid this as words of 

* courſe. However I clinched him immediately, 


cc 


« © Well, well, Sir, ſays I, remember your pro- 


e miſe. I have a thing in my eye, if it ſhould 

« happen to fall: it is in the Chancellor's gift; 
but a word from you would do the buſineſs at 
once.“ 

« In ſhort, having broken the 1 ice, 1 ſaid no- 
« more at that time. But, the very next morn- 
« ing, away goes I to the Member's houſe, told 
ec him how lucky it was; that the very thing! 
© had in my eye was become vacant, and, by 
ce his intereſt, got it for my friend.“ 

As ſoon as the Alderman: had finiſhed this 
narration, and received the incenſe of a com- 
plaiſant ſpeech from Wildgooſe, he began ano- 
ther, about his lending money to ſet up a young 

radeſmans 


J.. 8 
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tradeſman : neither of which was very intereſt- 


ing to Mr. Wildgooſe ; yet, as his liberality 


had quite exhauſted his ſtock of caſh, he thought 
this a fair opportunity of trying the force of his 
hoſt's generoſity in regard to himſelf. —< Well, 
« Sir, this was very good in you, to be ſure, I 
„ ſhall never want to aſk any favour of that 
„ kind. However, Sir, your generoſity en- 
« courages me (as I have this opportunity) to- 
beg your aſſiſtance in a trifling affair; in 


« which, I know, it will give you pleaſure to 


« oblige me.“ Aye, aye, Mr. Wildgooſe, 


Hany thing that is in my way to ſerve you, I 
« ſhall be very glad to do it, if it is not any 


thing very much out of the way.“ Why, 


« Sir,” ſays Wildgooſe, © ſince I have been in 
„ Briſtol, I have met with ſeveral objects of 
« charity z and, as I brought but little money 
« with me from home, my ſtock is almoſt ex- 
« hauſted.” [Here Cullpepper took his pipe 
from his mouth] «IT do not know, continues 
Wildgooſe, „that I. ſhall want any money on- 
* my own account (for I truſt to Providence 


« for my own neceſlities) ; but if you could: 


* ſpare me nine or ten guineas, to aſſiſt any 
* poor brother in diſtreſs.” —< Nine or ten. 
* guineas !?” ſays Cullpepper, laying down his 


Hs | pipe, 
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pipe, © and how can you be ſure of returning it 
c again?“ Sir,” ſays Wildgooſe, «I hope, 
cc J ſhall have ſome opportunity or other of 
« doing it; but, if I ſhould not> as you will 
© end it in the ſupport of ſo good a cauſe, you 
vill be ſure of being rewarded an hundred fold 
cc at the great day of Retribution.“ 

Mr. Wildgooſe,”” ſays Cullpepper, “ J have 
« nothing to ſay againſt the cauſe you are en- 
e paged in; but I aſſure you, Sir, the Mer- 
« chants of Briſtol underſtand buſineſs better 
« than to lend their money upon ſo precarious 
cc a ſecurity. In ſhort, Sir, I muſt take the 
e fHliberty to tell you, that, from what J have 

heard, you are very indiſcreet in the manage- 
% ment of your money, and ſquander it away 
„ amongſt a pack of idle raſcals, who, inſtead 
c of working at their trades, run about from 
« one Meeting to another, and take no care of 
e their wives and families at home,” : 
Whilſt the Alderman was haranguing in this 
lofty ſtrain, and giving Wildgooſe advice, in- 
ſtead of lending him money, Mrs. Cullpepper 
came into the room, and, finding the cauſe of 
her hufband's diſpleaſure, ſoon pacified him with 
a ſmile, and aſſured Wildgooſe, with a nod and 
a wink, “ that _ little diſtreſs, which his 

858 « charitable 
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| « charitable diſpoſition might have occaſioned, 
« would be relieved by their Society ; that no- 
| « body was more generous than Mr. Cullpep- 
« per; but that he did not quite approve of one 
| « or two acts of liberality, which, he had heard, 
« Mr, Wildgooſe had performed” — and the 
like. 5 HE 

Wildgooſe faid, it was no great matter; 
« he could make very good ſhift for the preſent.” 
And it being now near ten o' clock, the Alder- 
man's bed- time, he took his leave for that ni ght; 
but at the door met Captain Gordon, who was 
coming to take a final leave of the Alderman 
and his wife, having received an order to ſail the 
very next morning for the Weſt-Indies. 

Alderman Cullpepper was fo full of this un- 
expected attack upon his generoſity, that he 
could not forbear mentioning it to Captain 
Gordon; and Mrs. Cullpepper, taking Wild- 
gooſe's part more warmly than was prudent, ir- 


ritated her huſband, and raiſed the jealouſy of 


Captain Gordon; which produced an event 
| which ſhe could not have expected. 
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CHAP. XL. 


Mr. Wildgooſe becomes a great Caſuiſt. 


TR. Wildgooſe had promiſed Mr. Whit- 

1 field to attend him to Kingſwood the 
next morning, and to give a word of exhortation 
to the poor Colliers there. For which purpoſe, 
he was got up before ſix o'clock, that he might 
give his advice, in imitation of Mr, Whitfield, 
to any poor people that came to conſult him, 


Tugwell alſo was ready at the door, with his in- 


ſeparable companions, his oaken ſtaff in his 


hand, and his wallet on his ſhoulders, ſtuffed 


with two or three ſtale rolls, and cold meat, 


which the Alderman's ſervant had given him, 


for fear of accidents. Jerry had alſo put on his 


grizzled wig (to look more ſolemn) ; but had 
left his full-trimmed coat in. his bed-chamber, 
that he might not be incumbered in his walk. - 


Juſt as Wildgooſe was coming out of his 
chamber, a fat elderly woman, tolerably well 
dreſſed, came to the door, grunting moſt bit- 
terly, and caſting up her eyes with now and 


$ :: then 
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then a pious ejaculation, and inquired whether 
Mr. Wildgooſe was ſtirring. Upon Tug- 
well's anſwering her in the affirmative, and 
ſhewing her into his room, ſhe begged leave 
to fit down a little; and, after a few more 
groans and ejaculations, ſhe opened her caſe, 
| She ſaid, „her name was Placiet; that ſhe 
« kept a little Coffee-houſe, where gentlemen 
« and ladies ſometimes met to drink a diſh of 
« tea together, in a harmleſs way, for what 
« ſhe knew to the contrary; but that ſhe had 
« cenforious neighbours, who had given her 
< houſe à bad name,” —« Why,” ſays Wild- 
gooſe, “the world is very cenſorious, without 
« doubt : but we ſhould take care, not to give 
« room for any jz/? reflexions upon our con- 
duct.“ Ah! Sir,” ſays the, “ why that is 
my buſineſs with you. God forgive me! I 
% am afraid there may have been ſome little 
« frohes now and then carried on at my 
« houſe. When young people get together, 
you know, Sir, they will be kiſſing and toy- 
«ing; and one does not always know where 
e thoſe things may end.“ -“ Why, by your 
*account, Mrs. Placket, you do not keep ſo 
good an houſe as you ſhould do” —< Dear 
«dir ?” fays ſhe,' „“ that is what pricks my 
— | &« conſeience; 
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cc conſcience; for, I muſt confeſs, 1 have ſome- 
ce times taken money to bring young gentlemen 
« and ladies together; and, indeed, always 
« keep ſome young women in my houſe, to 
s oblige a friend or ſo. “ Oh ! Mrs. Placket, 
« find then you keep a downright Bawdy- 
“ houſe.” —< Why, to be ſure, Sir,” ſays ſhe, 
« that is what ill-natured people call it; and 


I would willing know, Sir, whether it is a 
ce lawful employment or not; for you muſt ob- 


c ſerve, Sir, I keep as good orders in my houſe, 
cc as any woman in England; and though, I 
thank God! I have always had good cuſtom, 
« and have had twenty couple at a time, taking 
.< their recreation, in my houſe, yet I bleſs 


God! I never had any murder, or riot, or 
« daggers-drawing, ſince I have been in buſi- 
« neſs. Then I make my poor Lambs read 


« the Bible every Sunday, and go to church 
* in their turn; and, in ſhort, though their 
se bodies may be polluted, I take great care of 


ee their ſouls: and I hope God will wink at 
« my poor Lambs that ſport themſelves 1oge- 
c ther. “ Why,” ſays Wildgooſe, without 


ce doubt, our outward actions are indifferent in 
« themſelves; and it is the heart that God 
< chiefly regards. God ſees no fin in the Ele. 


« If | 
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« If we have true Faith, that will ſanQify our 
« works. Thus Rahab the Harlot, you know, 
« was accepted through Faith. But, as yours is 
« an uncommon caſe, I will conſult Mr. Whit- 
« field upon it. Ah! God help me!” ſays 
Mrs. Placket : „J am afraid I am not long 
« for this world ; and what will become of my 
« poor Lambs, when I am * to my dear 
Redeemer?ꝰ 
Whilſt Wildgooſe was engaged in this con- 
ference, in comes the poor girl that was pricked 
through and through, by the power of the 
Word, at his laſt preachment, attended by her 
mother. The girl looked very pale, and, upon 
coming before Wildgooſe, was taken with an 
hyſteric fit. Wildgooſe bad the mother, © not 
be frightened ; for, as Mr. Whitfield had aſ- 
«ſured him, theſe were common ſymptoms of 
« the New Birth.“ “ Lack-a-day ! Sir,” ſays 
the mother, «© I wiſh it may be nothing more 
| © than the New Birth, But I have been very 
“much terrified ; and am ſadly afraid my poor 
“girl is with child,” - With child!“ ſays 
Wildgooſe ; <« why, ſhe is a mere child herſelf.” 
« Ah! Sir,” ſays the mother, © fo ſhe is in- 
* deed; for though ſhe is a * girl, 
« yet, 
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« yet, if ſhe lives to Lammas-day next, ſhe will 
« be but fourteen years old, as ſure as eggs 
« ;5 eggs. But a wicked rogue of a Sailor, 
« who promiſed her marriage, I am afraid, has 
% bad cardinal knowledge of her, and has now 
ce left her, and I ſhall never be able to main- 


„ tain her and her child: times are ſo hard, 


« and money ſo ſcarce, I can hardly maintain 
« myſelf.” —— The caſe was, the poor woman 


had heard of Wildgoofe's generoſity, and was 
in hopes of partaking of his bounty, and there- 


fore brought her daughter under pretence of 
conſulting him as a Caſuiſt. But he, having at 
preſent neither ſilver nor gold, gave her only 
fome ſpiritual comfort; and told her, © that 
this accident was probably a very providen- 
c tial thing for her daughter, as it was 2 
« maxim with Mr. Whitfield, © The greater 
« the Sinner, the greater the Saint ;” and per- 
« haps ſhe would enter into the kingdom of 
« heaven, before thoſe ſelf-righteous good ſort 
Hof people, who n they need no repen- 
* mer. 

Theſe cuſtomers were hardly rerived, when 
a dirty-looking fellow was introduced by T ug- 
OS who, peeping round the room and ſhut- 
ting 
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ting the dave; foks in a low voice to Wild- 
gooſe, and ſaid, © his was a ſcruple of a par- 
« ticular kind, upon which a friend had de- 
« fired him to conſult Mr. Wildgooſe. —Well, 
« what is it?” ſays Wildgooſe.—“ Why, Sir, 
« whether it is not fighting againſt God, for a 
« man in gaol to uſe means for making his 


« eſcape *: —Wildgooſe, after a ſhort pauſe, 
anſwered, “ that, doubtleſs, ſelf-preſervation 
e was the firſt law of Nature; and a man in. 


K priſon, it ſhould ſeem, might uſe all lawful 


« means to gain his liberty; but Nature is 


cone thing, and Grace another. A good 
« Chriſtian muſt ſubmit to every ordinance 


« of man, as the diſpenſation of Providence 5 


« and if he is committed to priſon by legal au- 
« thority, I queſtion whether any other autho- 
« rity can innocently ſet him free. But, as this 


«is a dubious point, Mr. Whitfield and I will 
« determine it by lot.” —< Ah!” fays the fel- 
| low, * it is too late to caſt lots about the mate , 


«ter; for I made my eſcape from Saliſbury 
e gaol laſt ſpring, and am now going on ſhip- 


board; but ſhould be 18 to 8⁰ with a quiet 


60 conſcience.” 


Vid. Journal, p. 99. 
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Before this man had done, a tall lantern- 
jawed fellow, whoſe features ſeemed lengthened 
by a long weather-beaten wig, which hung 
below his cheek-bones, deſired to lay his caſe 
before Mr. Wildgooſe when the other was diſ- 
miſſed, He ſaid, © he was bred a Diſſenter, 
ce and a Button-maker by trade; and in his ap- 
( prenticeſhip had married an elderly woman, 


« with a little money; but ſhe was ſo bad- 
continued he, © that 


22 


« tempered a woman, 
I could not poſſibly live with her: fo I went 
« and worked in London, where, upon hear- 
«ing Mr. Weſley, I became a_new man; 
« and, meeting with a very ſober young woman 
« of my own trade at the Tabernacle, to whom 
„J honeſtly told my ſituation, we agreed to 
« live together for ſome years, and have had 
« ſeveral children: but ſhe is lately dead; and 
* now my conſcience pricks me, and I cannot 


&« be eaſy day or night: but Mill, I hope, Sir, 


« God will ſanctiß every diſpenſation . 


e What became of the old woman, then?“ 8 


ſays Mr. Wildgooſe.—“ Why, Sir,” ſays he, 
« as I had got me another wife, I believe ſhe 
« got herſelf another huſband, more agreeable 
© to her own age.“ “ And fo,” ſays Wild- 


A real fact. : 
go ole, 
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gooſe, “ by putting away your wife without 
« a ſufficient cauſe, you have cauſed her to com- 
« mit adultery.” —< Why,” ſays the Button- 
maker, I am afraid I have; but I hope God 


« wil ſanctiſy every diſpenſation.” —<©< Friend,“ 


replies Wildgooſe, „God cannot ſanctify 
« adultery. You muſt confeſs yourſelf a vile 


« ſinner, and truſt to you Redeemer for the 
10 reſt. 9 


CHAP, III. 


Some unexpefted Incidents, 


ILDGOOSE, though not diſpleaſed 
with obſerving the good he was likely 


to do by awakening ſo many wicked ſinners, 


was almoſt tired of his company; when in 
came Mrs, Cullpepper's Maid, courtſeying and 
fimpering, with her Lady's compliments: and, 
before Wildgooſe could aſk how ſhe did, pro- 
duced a little packet, carefully ſealed up; 
which being opened, to his ſurprize he found 
3 five guineas, with the following 
illet: 


« M y 
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« My dear Brother, 


"= Give me leave to contribute my mite to- 


« wards the great work which is going to be 


« wrought upon the earth; but do not come 
“ any more to our houfe, till you hear further 
« from your Siſter in the Lord, 


«K RACHAEL CULLPEPPER,” 


Wi! dgooſe could not recollect any precedent 


in Mr. Weſley's or Mr. Whitfield's Journals 
of their having received money for their private 
occaſions : as he was conſcious, however, that 
his intentions were charitable, he did not re- 
fuſe ſo ſeaſonable a ſupply. He therefore re- 
turned his compliments to Mrs. Cullpepper, 
with thanks for the contents of her packet ; but 
was leſs pleaſed with the preſent which he had 
received, than ſhocked with the hint that ac- 
companied it, not to repeat his viſits to Mrs. 

Cullpepper. 

Wildgooſe was now come out into the paſ- 
fage, and was obſerving to Tugwell, “ that 
< the Spirit teſtified he ſhould do great things 
« jn Briſtsl ; and that he had a Call to tarry in 


« that city many days.” To which Tugwell 


ſeemed to have no manner of objection. 


But, while they were yet ſpeaking, another 


e Iriſh Sailor, with one eye, and ſe- 
veral 
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veral ſcars on his cheek, came to conſult Wild- 
gooſe. He ſaid, © he had been the vileſt of 
« ſinners,” to which confeſſion his appearance 
bore ſufficient teſtimony 3 © that he had been 
« guilty of every kind of uncleanneſs; nay, 
« that, when on ſhip-board, he had an intrigue 
with a cat.” “ Aye,” ſays Tugwell, “and 
« ſhe has left ſome tokens of her kindneſs upon 
« thy cheeks.” “ But,” ſays the Sailor, © not- 
« withſtanding my ſins are ſo numerous, I am 
« ſo far from any ſorrow, or contrition, that my 
« greateſt affliction is the being violently ad- 
« dicted to laughing, which, I am afraid, is a 
token of Reprobation. Now, I ſhould be glad 
« to know, whether Laughing be any ſin or not; 
« for I have heard, that Adam never laughed be- 
“fore the Fall.“ 
Wildgooſe ſtared with 3 at this 
| ſtrange Penitent : but Tugwell, who was im- 
patient for his breakfaſt, uſed this gentleman 
with leſs politeneſs. Come, come, friend,” 
ſays he, © this is no time for laughing; we 
have more ſerious matters upon our hands; 
« you had better be going about your buſineſs.” 
He then thruſt him towards the door. Upon 
which the Sailor gave the ſignal with the Boat- 
ſwain's whiſtle, and in ruſhed four or five ſtout 


fellows, 
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fellows, amongſt whom was the man. that had 
eſcaped from Saliſbury gaol, He immediately 


thruft an handkerchief into Tugwell's mouth ; 
pulled his long wig over his eyes; twiſted the 
wallet, which hung over his ſhoulder, round his 
neck; and muffled him, up in ſuch a manner, 
that he could not make any ſort of reſiſtance. 
Some of the reſt ſecured Wildgooſe, who never 
offered to interrupt them ; and led them both 
to a covered boat, which lay ready on the Quay, 
and rowed away immediately for Kingroad; 
where when they arrived, they put the two Pil- 
grims aboard a large ſhip, which was riding at 
anchor, and which ſet fail the moment they were 
on board, | | 


CHAP. XBL: 


Event of their Voyage. 


ILDGOOSE was ſo well prepared 


to ſubmit to the various diſpenſations ct 
Providence, that he appeared quite calm upon 
the occaſion, and let the Sailors diſpoſe of him 


as they pleaſed. But Tugwell, being leſs paſ- 


: _ ſtruggled, and hung an Ew and laid 
about 


ce 


tat 
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about bim ws well as he could; for which * 
fractory behaviour, he got three or four hearty 


knocks on the pate: but, as ſoon as he was re- 


ſtored to the uſe of his tongue, he expreſſed the 
tranſports of his grief and rage in a moſt vo- 
ciferous manner. Sometimes he lamented the 
forlorn condition of his poor wife Dorothy; 


then fell foul upon Mr. Wildgooſe, for ſeducing 


him from home; then curſed himſelf, for leav- 


ing his Cobler's ſtall, and his own chimney- 


corner, to go rambling about the country: in 
ſhort, though Jerry had read books of travels 
with ſo much pleaſure, and often wiſhed to ac- 
company the adyenturer. in his voyages as he 
peruſed them in his own ſtall; yet he found, in 
fact, the company of Sailors, upon this occa- 
ſion, not ſo agreeable as he expected. 

Wildgeoſe endeavoured to comfort his fel- 
low-ſufferer ; and deſired him, & to truſt to Pro- 
« vidence, who would bring them,” he ſaid, 
© to the haven where they ſhould be.” And, 
notwithſtanding Wildgooſe ſo lately felt a Call 
to remain in Briſtol, ; yet he was now convin- 
ced, that he was choſen for ſome more impor- 
tant ſervice, and was to © preach the Goſpel in 
© other cities alſo *”, 


* Jour nal. 


Whilſt 


ROCCO SE oe error pe ore erent nr en — —— —ů — — nt * * 2 — 
— — _ — x — oy 
do 8 2 1 — 223 2 1 8 _—_ = 2 mean "CITE r — — GIO 4 
— — —_— 5 4 XA wp > —— LILY re r „ hw Y — oy 
— * 4 gt Ot” x" 2 R : EW - - = K. - + = 9 C — - g — £ 4 
J — - - Bc SS . : A . 
— * 2 1 99 1 eg 2 = — 22 DET vo + 838 * 5 __ —_— - 2 x 2 
0 : | , - 7 
8 7 * Ar 8. 2 2 — pm is - 2 LE Frog * 2 — — - 
2 2 ET RO 3 4h > 1 ng 2 . R Fer LE _ =; ay 2 
2 1 


_ 
IX: 2 ——ů — 
2 " = 5 "US » 5 
SACS D 
— ee 


168 THE 3PIRITUAL QUIXOTE, 


Whilſt they were thus engaged in lamenta. 
tions on one fide, and conſolations on the other, 
the ſhip was falling gently down the channel; 
when who ſhould come into the cabin, where 


the two Pilgrims were ſtowed, but their old ac. 


quaintance Captain Gordon? The Captain 
ſtarted back; and, affecting ſome little ſurprize, 
Ha!“ cries he, what, Mr. Wildgooſe! 
« what, was it for this, then, that our friend 


cc Cullpepper ſent my raſcals a guinea to drink 


« this morning? I was ſurprized at his gene- 
40 roſity. Well, Sir, he has played you a co- 
< mical trick; for I am going a pretty long 


<« voyage.” — Wildgoofe, after exprefling his 
ſurprize, anſwered, that he did not know how 


< he had offended the Alderman : but, how- 


© ever, continues he, © I am convinced that 
* Providence has ſome important end to ſerve 
< by this diſpenſation, to whatever part of the 


<« world I ſhall be tranſported.” —« Why, Sir,” 


ſays the Captain, “ J am bound for North- 


« America, and am to join the fleet in the 


* gulph of St. Lawrence. But, as I am to 


et touch at Corke or Kinſale, to lay in more 


& proviſions, if you chuſe it, I can ſet you on 
< ſhore in that part of Ireland.“ Wildgooſe 


thanked the Captain for his civility, not ſuſ- 


pecting 


ta 


the 
ve 


the 


Nc 


ſe | 
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pecting that this had been a ſcheme concerted 


between him and the Alderman ; the Captain 
being jealous of him, as a rival in Mrs. Cull- 


pepper's good graces; and the Alderman being 


ſuſpicious, that his wife might ſupply him with 
that money which he had refuſed him, 

When Tugwell heard of being ſet on ſhore in 
Ireland, he renewed his lamentations, and made 
ſure of “having his throat cut by Papiſbes and 
« wild Iriſh: and, if they ſhould be carried into 
« America, he did not doubt, he ſaid, “ but they 
« ſhould be left upon ſome deſolate iſland, as Ro- 
„ binſon Cruſoe was, amongſt the wild Indians 
« and perhaps roaſted alive, and have their bones 


picked by Hannibals and Scavengers” (ſo Jerry 


called the Cannibals and Savages), t Tip 


* feared his poor fon Joſeph was.” The Cap- 


tain bad him © not be afraid, for that they 
« ſhould not be uſed ill in any reſpe&t,” He 
adviſed them therefore © to come out of their 
cabin, and take a walk upon deck ;? where, 
tae weather being fine, the water calm, and the 
veſſel now in the midſt of the Channel between 


| the two oppoſite coaſts, they had no nn | 
voyage for ſome hours. 


Towards the evening, being got near the 


mouth of the Channel, the afternoon having 
Vo. II. 1 been 
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been exceſſively hot, ſome black clouds begin 


to riſe towards the South-Eaſt, and a mot 


violent thunder- ſtorm ſoon after enſued, which 
laſted for ſeveral hours. Thoſe who delight in 
deſcriptions of this kind may have recourſe to 
any of the Epic Poets, ancient or modern, [ 
ſhall only obſerve, that, after being driven from 
their courſe, and toſſed about a good part of the 
Night, they found themſelves, at break of day, 
near the Glamorganſhire coaſt; and found it 
_ convenient (as their tackling had ſuffered a lit- 
tle) to come to an anchor in the Bay of Cardiff, 
where the Captain, having carried the jeſt fat 
enough, gave Wildgooſe and his friend leave to 
be ſet on ſhore; which favour, when he heard 
they were on the coaſt of Wales, Wildgooſe 
gladly accepted of. After giving them the word 
of exhortation, therefore, Wildgooſe took his 
Jeave of Captain Gordon, thanked him for 
bringing them to the haven where he wiſhed to 
be; and he and his fellow-traveller were aſe 
ſet on ſhore. | 


'END OF BOOK VIL 
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BOOK VII 


8 


— 


128 


CHAT L- 
The Pilgrims arrive at Cardiff. 


| R. Wildgooſe now thought himſelf a 
L ſecond St. Paul; and that, in the late 
ſtorm, God had given the lives of all thoſe that 
failed with him to the force of his prayers ; . 
though every common Sailor knew there had 
been no real danger. 
As for Tugwell, he was ſo ſick at the com- | 
ing on of the ſtorm, that he had not been very 
attentive to what had paſſed; and was ſo rejoiced 
at reaching land again, that he dropped all 
reſentment againſt the authors of this calamity. 
He had thrown off his great wig ; but graſping 
his oaken ſtaſt, and ſecuring his wallet, he 
iprang eagerly upon the ſhore, without looking 
"TY -- behind 
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behind TIP 3 and, efron as he had formerly 


been of travelling, made a folemn vow, © never 
ce to forſake the terra fir ma again as long as he 
ed.“ 

The place where the y landed was about three 
miles from Cardiff; and, it being early in the 
morning, and no living creature to be ſeen, 
Tugwell began again to with himſelf at home, 
in his own chimney-corner, with a meſs of 
onion-pottage, or a diſh of Madam Wildgooſe's 
pot-liquor, for his breakfaſt ; for, having eaten 


nothing the whole preceding day but 2 ſea-biſ. 


cuit, he began to complain of hunger and fatigue, 
By good luck, however, upon ſearching his 


wallet, he found a couple of rolls and a piece 


of mutton-pye, which he had layed in at Briſtol: 
he prevailed upon his Maſter, therefore, with- 
out much difficulty, to fit down at the foot of a 
rock, and partake with him of what he had ſo 
providentially provideg, 

But, during this ſhort repaſt, Wildgoofe hegai 
to blame himſelf, for having lived too Jyxurjouſh 
at Briſtol z obſerving, “that regular gjnners 

„ and hot ſuppers were by no means expedient 
c for thoſe that were called to preach the Gol- 
b pelo Odzooks !” cries Tugwell; * why, 
6 did not ſee but Mr, Whitfield, — other 
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# 00d Chriſtians, ate and drank as well as we; 
à and much good may it do them! I would 
« hays every one have a belly-full. To be ſure, 

« Madam Cullpepper keeps a good houſe, and 
„ gave me many a good meal; 82 money 
« beſides, for that matter.“ 

Wildgooſe, upon hearing that Mrs. Cull- 
pepper's generoſity had extended to his compa- 
nion alſo, condemned himſelf for diſcovering 
his neceſlity to the Alderman ; and began to 
ſulpe& that ſome jealouſy of this kind, for he 
had no idea of any other, might be the cauſe of 
his getting them kidnapped, and ſent on ſhip- 
board. He comforted himſelf, however, with 
the uprightneſs of his intentions, and with the 
conviction that the money would be ſpent in a 
good cauſe z and that he ſhould make a better 
uſe of the unrighteous Mammon than thoſe to 
whom it properly belonged. 

Though the ſun was riſen above the horizon, 
it was not yet four o'clock; and the two Pil- 
grims having had little reſt in the night, Wild- 
gooſe leaned againſt the rock, and took a ſhort 
nap; and Tugwell, being now at eaſe, laid 
himſelf down on his wallet, and, according to 
cuſtom, ſnored moſt profoundly, 


13 Wildgooſe, 
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Wildgooſe, however, having paid a light 


compliment to nature, and having in his ſleep 
dreamt of nothing but ſpiritual conqueſts, ſtarts 
up, and rouzes his fellow-traveller. © Come, 
« Jerry,” cries he, “ this is no time for ſleep; 
up, and be doing: the whole land of Canaan 
« lies before us; we muſt ſubdue the idolatrous 
& nations, the Hivites, the Perizzites, and the 
« Jebuſites. God has called us into Wales; 
« and I make no doubt but he will ſend his 
© Angel before us (as he did before Mr, Whit. 
« field*) ; and we ſhall go on from city to city 


(like Joſhua) ; and the Devil's ſtrong holds 


ce will fall down at our preaching, as the walls 


« of Jericho did at the ſound of the Rams- 


« horns +.” 

Notwithſtanding this ſpiritual rant, Tug- 
well grumbled at being waked fo ſoon, and ſaid, 
cc he did not find the conquering of cities was ſo 
ce eaſy a matter. You know, Maſter,” ſays he, 
« you talked of conquering the city of Briſtol ; 
« but I think, they have conquered us, and have 
« tranſported us into this heatheniſh country, 
« without cur own conſent, where there is 
0 . to be got, as I can ſee, for love or 
« money.” 
| journal, p. 20. +. wid. 

The 
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The truth was, Jerry liked travelling well 
enough in a country where they could meet 
with refreſhment at every ale-houſe ; but, hav- 
ing been very ſick in his voyage, and being a 
little chagrined at the deſolate appearance of 
the ſea-coaft, compared with the pleaſures of 
Alderman Cullpepper's kitchen, he could not 
forbear venting his ſpleen. againſt Wildgooſe, 
for ſeducing him ſo far from home, 

But the ſame cauſe, which damped Tugwell's 
ſpirits, rouzed Wildgooſe's zeal. He languiſhed 
for a little perſecution (as Mr. Whitfield had 
often done) ; and thought things were not right, 
whilſt they went on ſo ſmoothly at Briſtol, 
He ſaid, “ the primitive Saints were made 
ti perfe& by ſufferings ; and I dare ſay, Jerry, 
« you yourſelf will be the better for this flight 
« perſecution for the Goſpel's ſake.”>—< Yes, 
„ to be ſure,” ſays Tugwell; ©« I: ſuppoſe, 


« Maſter, you would be glad to ſee me ducked 


in an horſe-pond, or toſſed in a blanket, for 
the Goſpel's ſake : but I do not ſee what 


occaſion I have to run my head againſt a 


wall, when I can get my living very well by 


mending ſhoes; and I wiſh I were at home 


again in my own ſtall, or in my chimney- 
corner with our Dorothy,” 
| 14 Wildgooſe 
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Wildgooſe ſaid, © he would not prevent his 
« returning home, if he deſired it; and would 
pay him for the time which he had loſt in 
« attending him: and then,“ continues he, 
as you have been at no expence, you can 


own that Mrs. Cullpepper gave you ſome 
money; and, perhaps, other good Chriſtians 


« may have been as liberal : and much gocd L 


« may it do you }” Mr. Wildgooſe, however, 
ſaid, “ he did not want to call him to an 
ce account; but only to make him ſubmit with 
« patience to the accidents which might befall 
« them in the Pilgrimage in which he had volun- 
e tarily engaged to accompany him. But come, 
“ Jerry,” ſays he, © I believe we are not far 
c from Cardiff, where we ſhall meet with better 
ce accommodations, and (what is of more con- 
1 ſequenes) with a Society of true Chriſtians, 

« which, I believe, Mr. Whitfield eſtabliſhed 


« there, when he viſited the Principality c of 


« Wales.” 

Accordingly, in leſs than half an hour more, 
thy came within ſight of that handſome town; 
which revived Tugwell's ſpirits, who withed 


for nothing lo much as a cup of good ale anda 


{lics 


have no reaſon to complain. Beſides, you 


01 
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lice of toaſted cheeſe, which, now he was in 
Wales, he hoped to have in perfection. 


C HAF. I. 


Adventures in the Inn at Cardiff. 


H E firſt public-houſe which the two Pil- 
grims came to was one of thoſe old, un- 
ſightly manſions, which, having been a well- 
accuſtomed inn time out of mind, had had dif- 
| ferent conveniences added to it by different 
poſſeſſors; ſo that it made, upon the whole, a 

comfortable, though very irregular, appearance. 
The houſe was at preſent very full ; yet Tug- 
well contrived to get a nook in the kitchen- 
chimney, to 6. his pipe and drink his ale 


(Which was his principal concern); and Mr. 


Wildgooſe had a little parlour, near the ſtable, 
for his breakfaſt and his meditations. 

As the Cambro-Britons are a nation of gen- 
| tlemen, jealous of their honour, and impatient 
of affronts, they are engaged in frequent litiga- 
tions: and there happened at this time to be 
lome Lawyers upon a commiſſion at that inn. 
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Among the reſt, there was an eminent Attorney 
from Briſtol, who came poſt the day before, and 


whoſe Clerk came into the kitchen, whilſt Tug- 


well was eating a raſher of bacon, inſtead of 
toaſted cheeſe, for his breakfaſt. As Jerry, by 


his Maſter's order, had been lily enquiring, 
* whether there were any Methodiſts at Car- 


« diff?” the Lawyer's Clerk, interpoſing, ſaid, 
« they had too many of them in Briſtol ; but, 


ee thank God !” ſays he, two of them were 


1 ſhipped off for North-America yeſterday 
« morning, juſt as my Maſter and I ſet out.” — 

« For what?” ſays one of the company :— 
Why, one of the raſcals,” ſays the young 
Lawyer, « had been tampering with one of 


« our Aldermen's wives; and, by his curſed | 


« canting tricks, chouſed the poor Alderman 


out of an hundred pounds, or pretty near it 


« to my certain knowledge.” “ What was 

* the Alderman's name, then?” ſays Tugwel, 

interrupting him, with an eager look, —< Why, 
* Alderman Culpepper,” ſays the young Clerk, 

—< The Devil is a lyar, and fo are you,” fajs 


Tugwell; « for I know Alderman Cullpepper 


+ better than you do; and I came from Beige 
« but yeſterday morning, as well as you.” 


« You know Alderman Cullpepper !” returns 
| the 
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the Lawyer. What! thou haſt been carried 
« before him for a petty larceny, I fuppoſe.” — 
« ] do not care a td for your pretty laſſes, 
fays Tugwell ; © but I know that what you 


« ſay is a curſed lye.“ “ Is it?“ ſays the 


Lawyer; „I had it from his own ſerbant: and 
« ] will pull thee by the noſe, if thou giveſt me 
« the lye again,” ſays he. One of them pre- 
« tended to be a man of fortune, forſooth, but 
« wanted to borrow money of the Alderman z 
« and the other was a broken Cobler. “ How 


do you know was a broken Cobler?“ quoth 


Tugwell, „If I was a Cobler, thank God, I 
« never was broke.”*—©] will be hanged,” 
cries tie Lawyer, ſtaring in his face, “ if thou 
« art not one of them; I have ſeen thy face in 
& Briſtol, And the Alderman's ſervant told me 
« one of them was a damned guttling fellow; 
„ that he caught him in an intrigue with a 
“ pigeon-pye, behind the pantry-door, one 


„ morning before dinner; and that he had ra- 
© viſhed above a dozen bottles of ſtrong beer in 


* leſs than a week's time.“ “ I trigue with a 
% pigeon-pye !*? ſays Jerry; it was nothing 
* but a piece of pye-c:uſt that the Cook gave 
* me, and a little beſt drink to ſtay my ſtomach, 


I 6 „ centlefolks. 
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« gentlefolks dines ſo plaguy late. What! 
“ muſt not a man, that preaches the Goſpel, 
te eat and drink as well as other folks?“ — 
Thou preach the Goſpel !” ſays the Clerk; 
« thou art more fit to ſweep chimneys, or 
black ſhoes, than to preach the Goſpel,” —— 
As Jerry was going to retort with ſome vehe- 
mence, this diſpute might probably have pro- 
ceeded to an aſſault and battery, if the young | 
Lawyer had not been called away by his Maſter, 
And Mr. Wildgooſe, having now diſpatched 
his ſhort breakfaſt, ſummoned Tugwell into his 
little parlour, to know what intelligence he had 
got about any Religious Society at Cardiff, 
Jerry related to him, with ſome indignation, the 
report which the young Lawyer had brought 
from Briſtol : but Wildgooſe was leſs ſurprized 
at the exaggerations of vulgar fame, than ſhocked 
at the ſcandal which he and his friend Tugwel} 
had given, by accepting of Mrs, Cullpepper's 
favours, And again expreſſing his ſuſpicion, 
te that Tugwell might have taſted more largely 
« of her bounty than he cared to own,” Tug- 
well wiſhed “the Devil might fetch him, if he 
« had had above half a guinea, or fich a mat- 
ce ter, of any body's money, ſince he came from 
home.“ Wildgooſe reproved him for his paſ- 

IX | ſiogate 


4. 
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ſionate exclamation; but his manner of expreſ- 
ſing himſelf, and his being ſo touchy upon the 
occaſion, only confirmed Wildgooſe in his ſuſ- 
picions. | | 


* 


Mr. WWildgooſe holds forth to a Welſh Audience. 


HILST the two Pilgrims were debating 
what courſe to take; as people at an 
inn want to get rid of gueſts when nothing 
is going forwards for the good of the houſe ; 
the Drawer (or rather the Tapſter) came into 
the room, to know whether the Gentleman called. 
Wildgooſe defired to pay for what they had 
had; and, whilſt he was doing that, inquired 
of the Waiter, „whether there were any Me. 
« thodiſts, as they called them, in the town.“ — 
« Yes, I believe there are,” ſays he, © more 
« than are welcome: and we have got the 
famous Preacher Howel Harris in town at 


« this time.“ Pray, who is he?” ſays Wild- 


gooſe. —-« Why, he is a young fellow,” replies 


the Waiter, * that goes all over the country to 


Levels and fairs, and preaches two or three 


« times 


WITT, 
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« times a day. He does a great deal of miſchief 
« :zmongit the country people; but J hope 
c“ ſomebody or other will beat his brains out one 
« of theſe days,” 

« What, I ſuppoſe, he ſpoils your trade, and 

« would not have people get drunk, nor ſpend 
ce their time and money in wicked and idle di- 
« verſions?“ — « 1 do not know,” ſays the 
Tapſter; I have nothing to ſay againſt the 
.« young fellow; I never ſaw any harm by him, 
« not I: if you have a mind to hear him, 1 
« believe he preaches again to-night ; and he 
ce lodges at a widow woman's, not far from our 
„„ , 
As Wildgoofe had heard Mr. Whitfield n make 
| honourable mention of Brother Howel Harris, 
he deſired the Tapſter to give them directions, 
and went immediately and found him out. As 
ſoon as they met, like true Free- maſons, they 
diſcovered each other's occupations, almoſt by 
inſtinct; and, in the apoſtolical phraſe, Wild- 
gooſe gave Howel the right band of fellow- 
ſhip. 

When Howl Harris diſcovered Wildgooſe's 
inclination to harangue publicly, and that he 
had already been employed by Mr. Whitfield, 
he engaged to procure the Town-hall for him 

that 
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that very afternoon ; where, by trumpeting the 
fame of this new Preacher, he aſſembled above 
four hundred people. Wildgooſe held forth 
from the Judgement-ſeat ; where he took occa- 
ſion, without Judge or Jury, to arraign and con- 
demn the whole race of Mankind. Many were | 
very attentive z but ſome mocked: and ſome 
jolly fellows, who had been drinking at the 
inn, one of whom kept a pack of hounds in 
the neighbourhood, having had intelligence of 
Wildgooſe's intention by the Drawer, got a 
dead fox, and trailed him round the Town- 
hall, and laid on his dogs to the ſcent. The 
muſic of the hounds and the noiſe of the 
ſportſmen were ſo loud and vociferous, that they 
almoſt drowned the voice of the Orator: and 
the chearfulneſs of the ſound had ſuch a me- 
chanical effect upon the minds of many of the 
Cambrians, that they ran out to join them; 
nay, Tugwell himſelf, in the midſt of the 
preachment, could hardly refrain from giving 
them a zall:o; but the recollection of the jeopardy 
he had been in, when he miſtook the jack-aſs 
for a ſtag, checked his ſpirit, and prevented him 
from deſerting his ſtation near his maſter, and 
joining the cry, 
The Fox-hunters, however, were tired before 


the Preacher, who harangued for above an hour 
„„ | | | to 


8 
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to a very attentive audience ; and, what is re- 
markable, that part of the congregation ſeemed 
moſt affected, and beſtowed the moſt hearty be- 
nedictions on the Preacher, who did not under- 
ſtand a word of Engliſh. This, however, we 
ought not to attribute merely to affectation, but 
to the vehemence and apparent ſincerity of the 
Orator, and the mechanical and infectious ope- 
ration of an enthuſiaſt ic energy. 

It was towards evening before they diſmiſſed 


the aſſembly; and Wildgooſe, having been diſ- 
turbed by the ſtorm the preceding night, invited 


Howel Harris to ſit an hour with him at his 
inn, where they ſettled their plan for the next 
morning: and the two Pilgrims retired early to 
their repoſe, highly ſatisfied with the adventures 


of the day; which, Wildgooſe ſaid (in the ſtyle 


of the Journals), © was a day of fat things; 
to which Tugwell (applying it in a literal ſenſe 
to his raſhers of bacon and Welſh ale) heartily 
aſſented. 5 


"CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 
Au unlucky Miflate. 


HE houſe being very full (as was obſerved), 
our adventurers, being only foot- paſſen- 
gers, met with but ſcurvy lodgings, There was 
a room up five or ſix ſtairs, near the ſtable, 
with two miſerable beds in it; in one of which 
the Hoſtler uſually lay; and the other was re- 
ſerved for the Drawer or Tapſter, or any of the 
other ſervants, who might happen to be turned 
out of their own beds upon any extraordinary 
conflux of company; which was ſo much the 
preſent caſe, that the Hoſtler himſelf was turned 
out by Mr. Wildgooſe, and forced to lie in the 
hay-loſtz and Tugwell took up the other bed 
contiguous to his maſter. 

The two travellers were but. juſt cot into 
their firſt ſleep, when Nan the Cook, who hap- 
| pened to have a nocturnal intrigue with the 
Hoitler, lipped up to Wildgooſe's bed-ſide, and, 
calling the Hoſtler two or three times in a low 
voice, diſturbed Wildgooſe, who began to 
mutter ſome rapturous ejaculation in his ſleep; 
which 
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which Nan miſtaking for the amorous expoſtu- 
lation of an impatient lover, ſhe began to diſrobe 
herſelf with great expedition; when, as ill 
luck would have it, one of the Waiters, being 
driven from his bed to make room for a 
Lawyer's Clerk, came into the room with a 
candle, and diſcovered poor Cooky half un- 
dreſſed, She was an handſome, plump girl, 
of about twenty-five ; but, from the conſtant 
heat and unctuous ſteams of the kitchen, her 
complexion had more of the ruddy bronze of 
an Italian peaſant than the pale delicacy of a 
Northern beauty. However, ſhe was agreeable 
enough to the groſs appetite of an Hoſtler, and, 
as the Waiter imagined, to that of a Modern 
Saint; for Wildgooſe, being now awaked (not- 
withſtanding the ſurprize which he expreſſed 
at ſeeing ſuch company at his bed- ſide, and 
the angry rebukes which he made uſe of for 
this intruſion), the Waiter formed conjeQures 
by no means favourable to his virtue. Poor 
Nan, pretending ſome miſtake, collected her 
looſe robes, and hurried down ftairs as fait as 
ſhe could; and the Waiter with her. At the 
bottom of the ſtairs, they met the Hoſtler, who, 
having heard ſomebody go up into his uſual 
apartment, fuſpected the miſtake. The er 
| to 


FI 
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told him, © that he had caught Nan in bed 
« with the Methodiſt Preacher; which though | 
he did not entirely believe, yet it ſo far rouzed 


his jealouſy, that he heartily joined with the 
Waiter in publiſhing the ſtory the next morn- 


ing. 


An Apparition. 
UGWELL, being thoroughly fatigued, 
and pretty well ſteeped in Welſh ale, 


never waked during the above tranſaction: but, 
about one o'clock, when the whole houſe was 


quiet, and he had a little ſatisfied the importu- | 


nate demands of nature, he was. diſturbed by 
ſomething at the feet of his bed; when, opening 
his eyes, he diſcovered by the twilight a moſt 


diabolical figure ſtanding upright before him. 


It was about five feet high, of a grim aſpect, 
with eyes that glared like fire, a long beard, 
and a monſtrous pair of horns. © In the name 
* of Gd,” cries Tugwell, © what art thou? 


| The Spectre made no other anſwer; but in an 


hollow tone cried, & whare ! whare l' Jerry, who 


made 
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made no doubt but it was the Devil, and 
charitably ſuppoſing that his buſineſs was with 
the gentlemen of the Law, replied, © that, it 
« he wanted the Lawyers, they lay in the bel 
<« bed-chambers,”— The Apparition, as if he 
wanted no other intelligence, took his cloven 
feet immediately off the bed, and, like the De- 
vil upon Two Sticks, went ſtumping down 
ſtairs again, and diſappeared. ugwell, how- 
ever, awaked his companion in a great fright, 
“ Maſter Wildgooſe | Maſter Wildgooſe!“ 
ſays he; © for God's fake, awake: Lord have 
* mercy upon us!“ ſays he; “ the houſe is 
e haunted ; the Devil has juſt appeared to me, 
e and is this moment gone down ſtairs.“— 
Wildgooſe, though in his diſcourſes he frequently 
| talked of the Devil and the power of Satan, yet 
did not really believe his vifible appearance 
to mankind, He took this opportunity, how- 
ever, of reminding Jerry, “how free he had 
& made with the Devil's name about ſo trifling 
cc an affair as his receiving money upon the 
road! — © Lord have mercy upon us!“ 
cries 'F'ugwell; © to be ſure, that is the reaſon 
« of his appearance. Talk of the Devil, and 
ce he will appear, I wiſhed the Devil might fetch 


ce me, if I had taken above half a guinea ſince 
| & (0 we 
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« we came from home; and, to be ſure, I 
« have received three times as much from differ- 
ent people. But God forgive me! and de- 
fend me from the Pug of Satan, who is the 
« father of lies!“ 


about Jerry's perquiſites, he was ſorry to find, 
that, after ſo much good inſtruction, he had 
made no greater progreſs towards perfection. 
He deſired him, however, “ to take another 
* nap; for that the Apparition was only a 
dream, or a phantom of his imagination,” — 
„The Fancy of a Magic Lanthern!” ſays 
Jerry; “ no, no; I have ſeen a Magic Lan- 


© ralter, as I looked at him, till his head 
reached the ceiling; and 1 heard him walk 


5 * down ſtairs: and, I am ſure, the houſe is 
: * haunted by Evil Spirits; and I am for leav- 
8 ing this place as ſoon as it is day-light,” 

) 


Mr. Wildgooſe, who had been haunted by 
the Fleſh (in the ſhape of a fat Cook), as Tug- 
well had by the Spirit (in the ſhape of a Devil 
35 he thought), and not knowing what uſe 

| the 


Though Wildgooſe did not trouble himſelf 


* thern at Eveſham fair, It was no Magic Lan- 
e thern,”” ſays Tugwell; © for I felt him, as 
& well as faw him, He patted my legs with 
* his cloven-feet; and he grew taller and 
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an hour longer to ſleep.” 


before the family were all ſtirring. Jerry, ſee- 


the Drawer might make of ſuch an incident; 


being alſo impatient to get back to Glouceſter, 


for reaſons which the Reader may probably gueſs 


at; took Jerry's hint, and promiſed to ſet out 


by five o'clock, but defired Tugwell to compoſe 
himſelf till that time; which Jerry promiſed to 


do: and Mr, Wildgooſe, being {till much fi- 


tigued, took another nap. 


Tugwell, however, could not lep ſoundly; 


but, being waked again by the clock's ſtriking 
four, and ſtill haunted by the terrors of hi 


fancy, he calls out again to his fellow-traveller, 


« Maſter Wildgooſe ! Maſter Wildgooſe ” fas 


he. —< What is the matter now?“ ſays Wild- 


gooſe, —« O, nothing,” ſays Jerry; © I had on- 
« ly a mind to let you n that you have but 
« Pugh!” fajs 
Wildgooſe; © but you need not re waked 
me to tell me ſo.” | 

The ſun, however, began now to dart bi 
firſt rays through the lattice, and diſcovered the 


| ballads on the walls of their bed-chamber, 


People alſo began to move about the inn, 


Wildgooſe therefore, and his friend Tugwel, 


thought it beſt to quit their beds, and decany 


ing his Maſter kneel down to his 3 
iy 


8 
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juſt caſt up a ſhort ejaculation but thought it 
more to his purpoſe to examine the ſtate of his 
wallet ; which being pretty well exhauſted, he 
reſolved to repleniſh it with what he could get 
before they ſet out. 

As they came down into the ſtable-yard, a 


great ſhaggy he-goat, drawn by the ſmell of 
Jerry's wallet, came running towards them; 


which Mr. Wildgooſe eſpying, immediately ob- 


ſerved to his friend, © that this was the Ghoſt 
« which had appeared to him in the night.“ 
Tugwell faid, “the Apparition had horns, and 
« x beard, like the goat; but that he was as 
« tall as the houſe, and walked upright upon 
« two legs; and, he was ſure, it could be no- 
« thing but the Devil himſelf,”-——Wildgooſe 
did not ſtay to convince him; but, meeting 
with the Tapſter who had waited on them 
| the preceding night, paid him for what they 

had had; yet not before Tugwell had drunk a 
pot of ale, and furniſhed his wallet with ſome 
proviſion for their journey. 


CHAP, 


—_ 
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en! 
Their Reception by the Parſon of Newport, 


J\HOUG H Wildgooſe was not very ſoli- 
citous about the ludicrous turn which the 
ſervants at the inn might give to his adventure 
with the fat Cook; yet, as he had promiſed 
Howel Harris to hold forth again that day at 
Cardiff, and was unwilling to leave room for 
any ſuſpicion in the mind of his friend, he 
thought it proper to call upon him at his lodg- 
ings; and, though it was not yet five o'clock, 
he found him already. up, and at his medita- 
tions, : _ 

As people who are good themſelves are not 
apt to ſuſpect ill of others, Mr. Wildgooſe 
found no difficulty in convincing his Brother 
Howel of his innocence. He would have per- 
ſuaded Wildgooſe, however, not to quit Car- 
diff ſo abruptly: but, when he found him de- 
termined, he immediately took his ſtaff, and 
{ct out with the two Pilgrims towards Newport, 
a conſiderable town on the great road; where 
he promiſed to introduce Mr, Wildgooſe to the 
Paron 
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Parſon of the pariſh, © who,” he ſaid, © was a 


friend to their cauſe, and had lent Mr, Whit- 


« cipality of Wales.“ 
and accordingly waited upon the Doctor, who 


them, © as he was perſuaded of Mr, Whit- 
« field's good intentions, and knew alſo how 
« fond people are of a new Preacher, and what 


made upon careleſs Chriſtians, he had in- 
„ dulged his pariſhioners, for once, in hearing 
ſo famous a man; but that, in general, he 
did not at all approve of ſuch irregular pro- 
« ceedings. 

„ have already,” continued the Doctor, 
„found the ill effects of my complaiſance to 
« Mr. Whitfield. My own people, who are 
«very well diſpoſed, and who were before 


now, forſooth, give out, that I do not preach 
© the Goſpel, becauſe I do not always harp 
* upon the ſame ſtring, of the New Birth, 
* Faith without Works, and the like. They 

*alſo expect me to have private meetings 
two or three nights in the week, and com- 


« field his pulpit, when he lately viſited the prin- 
They arrived at Newport before ten o'clock, 


received them in a polite manner, and told 


« an impreſſion that very circumſtance often 


© entirely ſatisfied with my plain doctrine, 


Vol. II. K « pliment 


— 
r 8 
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« pliment them with private expoſitions of 


< Scripture, extempore prayer, pſalm-ſinging, 


« and what not ; though, I really believe, if I 


< were to give them the very ſame ſermons in 


« a private room, lighted up with candles like a 


&« play-houſe, the very novelty of the thing 


« would content them for a while, as well as 
©« the beſt of your itinerant Preachers.“ 
Though the Doctor was not diſpoſed to enter 
into the views of our Spiritual Adventurers ; 
yet, as he kept an hoſpitable houſe, he enter- 
tained them with a good breakfaſt of coffee and 


hot rolls; after which, Mr. Wildgooſe and 


Howel Harris parting with each other, the latter 
returned to Cardiff; and Wildgooſe, with his 
fellow traveller, purſued Geir } jonny to Glou- 
"| - _ 


CHAP. 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 195 


CHAP. VII. 


An agreeable Solitude. An Holy Family, in the 
 Flemiſp yl | 


HOUGH Mr. Wildgooſe's principal view 

was to make the beſt of his way into the 
North, agreeably to Mr. Whitkeld's deſti- 
nation; yet his more immediate object was, 
to reach Glouceſter as ſoon as poſſible, both 
to confirm the diſtreſſed Brethren there, and 
perhaps (in a ſubordinate degree) in hopes of 
another interview with Miſs Townſend before 
ſhe left that place, as ſhe daily expected to do. 
However, as both Mr. Whitfield in his Journals, 
and alſo Howel Harris, had repreſented the 
inhabitants of Wales as ſweetly prepared to 
receive the Goſpel (going frequently twenty 
miles to hear a ſermon); and as Howel had 
alſo informed him that there was a conſiderable 
Society eſtabliſned at Monmouth, and had given 
him a letter to a ſubſtantial Tradeſman, who 
was the Chief Ruler of the Synagogue there; 
K 2 for 
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for theſe reaſons, Mr. Wildgooſe determined to 
take his route by the way of Monmouth. 
Though Monmouthſhire is now in ſome re- 
ſpects an Engliſh county, and is not ſo moun- 
tainous as many parts of Wales; yet, to thoſe 
whoſe travels have never extended farther than 
Hammerſmith or Brentford, or a few miles 
round the Metropolis, the roads in this county 
would not appear quite ſo level as a Kiddermin- | 
ſter carpet. | 
Accordingly the two Pilgrims, after two 
hours travelling, had now juſt ſurmounted a 
Monmouthſhire mole-hill, and were come down 
into a romantic valley, on the banks of the 
Uſke, the coolneſs of which, as the ſun was 
near its meridian, was mags: refreſhing. 
After winding along the river's fide for about 
half a mile, they came in ſight of a pleaſant 
village, at the foot of another hill, covered 
with hanging woods, which formed a beautiful 
amphitheatre; in the centre of which the 
Pariſh- church, with its little ſpire, roſe amongfs 
ſome old pine-trees; and the ruins of a Mo- 
naſtery, near which the river formed a natural 
caſcade, ſhewed that the place had formerly 
been dedicated to devotion and ſolitude. Wild- 


goole could not but admire the ſequeſtered ſi- 
tuation; 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 197 


tuation; and obſerved, © that, if a true primi- 
« tive ſpirit reigned amongſt thoſe people, they 
e muſt be the happieſt of mortals.” “ 

The firſt cottage they came to was a tolerably 
neat one, and appeared the conſtant reſidence of 
peace and tranquillity. A little wicket, painted 
white, led through a ſmall court to the houſe, 
which was catered with honey-ſuckles and 
fweet-briar : the windows were glazed ; and the 
chimney roſe, with a truly ancient Britiſh mag- 
nificence, two feet above the thatch. | 

As the road divided at the end of the village, 
Tugwell marched boldly up to the door, to in- 
quire the way. On ſo near an approach, how- 
ever, they found, that Peace does not always 
reſide in a cottage; for their ears were ſaluted 
with the confuſed noiſe and ſqualling of child- 
ren; and a female voice, with a Welch accent 
(which is always expreſſive of anger), anſwered 
Jerry, and bid him, “ go about his buſineſs ; 
that there was nothing for him; and that 
„they had beggars enough in their own 
« pariſh.” Jerry replied, © that they did not 
come to beg, but to inquire the road to 
„Monmouth.“ ; = 

A little curled-headed boy, with ſhoes and 
ſtockings on, now opened the door; when they 

1 heard 
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heard the fore ſaid female exclaiming, “ Why do 
© not you make haſte, and ſcrape the bacon? J 
« wiſh thoſe books were all in the fire! Then, 

ſeeing Jerry's wallet on his ſhoulder, ſhe cries 


out, “that they never bought any thing of 


<« pedlars ; that her own father, who was a Gen- 
« tleman born, kept a creditable ſhop at New- 
« port; and ſhe would not encourage people 


who travelled about to the * of the 
<« fair trader.“ 


During this angry exclamation, an 


and Wildgooſe had a full view into the kitchen; 
where, beſides the boy that opened the door, 
they ſaw four or five more, and the poor woman 
far advanced in her pregnancy. The Maſter 


of the houſe, who was no other than the Vicar 


— 3 nar it 


dr tine pariſn, was fitting down in his band and 
night-gown ; but fo far from being idle, that 
his eyes, his hands, and his feet, every limb of 
his body, and every faculty of his ſoul, were 
fully employed: for he was reading a folio, that 
lay on a table to the right; was hearing his 
little boy read, who ſtood by him on the left; 
he was rocking the cradle with his foot ; and 
was paring turnips. 

As ſoon as he could diſengage his attention 
from this variety of employment, he role ” 
and 
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and with a ſtern air aſked the travellers, „ what 
« they wanted? - Wildgooſe repeated Tug- 
well's queſtion, and deſired to know, «© which 
«© was the road to Monmouth!“ — The Vicar 
told them, “ they were come near a mile out 
« of their way ; but that, with proper direc- 
< tions, they — eaſily recover the e 
road.“ 


Obſerving Wildgooſe, however, upon a nearer 
view, not to have the appear 


Vicar; “ for, amongſt the other comforts ot 


« matrimony, I have that of fitting my whole 
« life in a wet room. My wife, as you may 
« perceive, is a very good houſewife ; but (un- 
« fortunately ſor me!) ſhe has taken it into 
© her head, that a wer houſe and a clean houſe 
« are the ſame thing: fo that, having only one 
6 room to fit in, and that being walhed every 


morning, it is conſequently as you now fee it 


all the year round,” 
Mr. Wildgooſe faid, “ he was * y to have 
given *ilkg the trouble of this apology, as 
| © he could not accept of his invitation.” — — 


K-44  Tugwet, 


ce of a common. 
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Tugwell, however, who ſeldom lighted an 
offer of this kind, ſaid, he would be obliged 
« to the gentleman for a draught of ſmall- 
« beer.” — The Vicar, therefore, himſelf took 
a cup, ſtepped to the barrel, which ſtood in 2 
little ſhed or enclitical pent-houſe, and brought 
Jerry, in a literal ſenſe, ſome ſ-mall-beer, the 


refreſhing liquor which he aſked for. 


O A P. vm. 
Peet Gaftical Pride m | the Dine of ket, 


"HILS T Tugwell was regaling him- 
ſelf with the foreſaid potation, Wild- 
gooſe repoſed himſelf upon the bench at the 
door ; and, pointing to the ruins of the Mo- 
naſtery, obſerved to the Vicar, by way of chit- 
chat, © that there had been a Religious Houfe 


ein his pariſh,” ”—<© Yes,” ſays the Vicar, 


« there has been a Religious Houſe in the pariſh, 
« | believe; but, I am ſorry to ſay, it was long 
« before my time: for, I am afraid, at preſent 
« we have not one truly religious houſe in the 
« pariſh,” « God forbid !” ſays Wildgooſe; 
a" for, I dare 1 Sir, you do your duty 
« amongſt 
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cc amongſt them. Why,” ſays the Vicar, 
« hope I do my duty as well as the generality 
« of my brethren; but am afraid, from parti- 
« cular circumſtances, it is not in my power to 
« do much good in my pariſh.” —< How ſo, 
c Sir?” returns Wildgooſe.—“ You know, 
« Sir,” replies the Vicar, © that, at the Re- 
formation, in Harry the Eighth's time, when 
« the revenues of theſe Religious Houſes, by 
c the Act of Diſſolution, were granted to the 
« Crown, how ſlender a reſerve was made in 
general for ſerving the Pariſh-churches, Now 
« you muſt obſerve, Sir, that, after ſpending 
« ſeven years in the Univerſity, and taking a 
« Maſter of Arts degree, I am poſſeſſed of a 
« little Rectory, of about thirty pounds a year; 
« and of this Vicarage, which, if I could make 
« the moſt of it, might bring me in near twenty 
« more: now, each of theſe preferments theſe 
« poor people conſider as a noble benefice ; and 
though you ſee, Sir, in what way I live, yet, 
« becauſe I'am poſſeſſed of half a dozen ſpoons 
and a filver tankard, they envy me as living 
in a princely ſtate, and lording it over God's 
heritage; and, what is worſe, as my whole 
* income in this pariſh ariſes from the ſmall 
6 tithes, becauſe I cannot afford to let them 
K 5 „ cheat 
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< cheat me out of half my dues, they repreſent 
© me as carnal and worldly-minded, and as 
one who regards nothing but the good things 
« of this life, and who is always making diſ- 
« turbances in the pariſh. And this prejudice 
« againſt me prevents my doing that good 
ec amongſt them which I ſincerely wiſh to do. 
« One man has left his church, and walks three 
c miles to a Methodiſt- meeting, becauſe I took 
cc one pig out of ſeven, as the Law directs; 


< another has complained to the Biſhop of my 
& extortion, becauſe I would not take three ſhil- 
lings and ſix- pence, in lieu of tithes for a large 


c orchard, as my predeceſſor had done. In ſhort, 


« Sir, here are two or three Diſſenters in the 


« pariſh, who give out that all tithes are rem- 


c nants of Popery ; and would have the Clergy 


te conſider meat and drink as types and ſhadows, 


e which ought to have been aboliſhed with the | 


„ Levitical Law.” 

“ Well, Sir,“ ſays Wildgooſe, « T cannot 
a but think the ſituation of a poor Vicar par- 
« ticularly diſagreeable, and that of the Clergy 
< in general very much ſo, in a temporal view: 
« And, fince all malice (as a polite Writer 
« obſerves) ariſes from an oppoſition of in- 
* tereſts, 
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« tereſts, I think it is pity, even upon that ac- 
« count, that things could not be put upon 
« ſome different footing between the Paſtors 
« and their flocks.” “ Why,” ſays the Vicar, 
ce if it could be done without too great a con- 
« fuſion of property, I am ſure, I ſhould have 
ce no objection to it, And T have often thought, 
ce as things now are, to prevent that odium 
« which every Incumbent muſt bring upon 
« himſelf, who is under a neceſſity of diſputing 
« with his pariſh the rights of the Church, a 
cc method might be contrived, to throw the bur- 
d then upon the Church itſelf, inſtead of any 
« particular Incumbent,””—< As how ?” ſays. 
Wildgooſe.—“ Why,” fays the Vicar © that 
the Biſhop ſhould be impowered, by a fund 
© levied in ſome manner on the Clergy of the 
« Dioceſe, in proportion to their income, to 
«© defend the rights of any particular pariſh ; 
&« which, by reference to ſome neighbouring 
« Gentlemen, or other lenient methods, I ſhould 
think, might generally be done without much 
« expence, and without involving a poor, ini- 
© ferable Incumbent in. continual ſquabbles 
“with his pariſh, and preventing him from 
doing that good which probably he might 
* otherwiſe do. But,”” continued the Vicar, 
| KY + ce there 
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ee there is no perfection to be hoped for in any 
e human inſtitutions ; and, perhaps, an attempt 
to remedy the preſent might be attended with 

_« ſtill greater inconveniencies.“ 
« I think,” ſays Wildgooſe, & there can be 
ce no greater misfortune-than a miſunderſtanding 
e between a Miniſter and his congregation ; as 
, © it prevents all probability of the people's re- 
ce ceiving any ſpiritual improvement, if the Cler- 
te gy were to take ten times the pains which they 

4c generally do. 5. 

« But pray, Sir,” continues Wildgooſe, 
ce where is that Methodiſt-meeting which you 
et mentioned? is it in our road to Monmouth? 
his inquiry confirmed the Vicar in what he 
had before ſuſpected from Wildgooſe's conver- 
| ſation, that he was a favourer at leaſt of the 
| Methodiſts He told him, therefore, “ that if 
4 he wanted information of that kind, any of 


| © his pariſhioners would give him ample ſatiſ- I 
1 « faction; and would, upon occaſion, leave the t 
4 moſt neceſſary buſineſs, and walk twenty miles, " 

„40 to hear the extempore effuſions of an illiterate 3 


Mechanic.“ | : 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 
Mr. Wildgooſe callefts an Audience. 


UG WELL had by this time diſpatched 
his ſmall beer, with a piece of bread and 
_ cheeſe, and a pint of ale into the bargain ; for 
the Vicar's wife, having, through her miſtake, 
treated him at firſt with undeſerved aſperity, 


was willing to atone for her rudeneſs by a ſuper- 


fluous civility, eſpecially as, during her huſ- 


band's conference with Mr. Wildgooſe, Jerry 


had ſupplied his place, in rocking the cradle, 
paring the turnips, and blowing the fire. 

He was now, however, forced to leave the 
ſmell of the pot, being ſummoned to attend 
his Maſter, and proceed on their journey. In 
return for the Vicar's civility, Mr. Wildgooſe 
took the liberty to exhort him, © to. endeavour 
« the regaining his people's good-will, by ſome 


little popular acts of beneficence, by relieving 


e the diſtreſſed, giving phyſic to the ſick, or, 
* where he was obliged to exact his Eaſter 
« groats from any very poor families, to give 
them a ſix-penny loaf in the place of it; and 

| | - « the 
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« the like innocent ftratagems : but above all, 
ce Sir,” adds Wildgooſe, © if the poor people had 
« the true Goſpel earneſtly and affectionately 
« jnculcated into them, I am convinced, all 
« theſe worldly conſiderations would entirely 
<« yaniſh, and you would dwell] together in 
c unity and love.” —The Vicar thanked Wild- 
gooſe for his good advice; but faid, “ he had 
already uſed his utmoſt endeavours to regain 
t the good-will of his pariſhioners z but was 
« afraid nothing would ſucceed with people, 
who, to fave a groat, would riſque their eternal 
& ſalvation.” —— The Vicar and the travellers 
then parted, with mutual good wiſhes. 

When the two Pilgrims came towards the 
end of the village, they obſerved an old Taylor 
ſitting on his board, with ſpectacles on his noſe, 
and; with more devotion than harmony, quaver- 
ing one of Mr. Weſley's hymns. This was hint 
ſufficient for Wildgooſe to make further inquiry 
about the Society of Methodiſts, which the 
Vicar had mentioned. The Taylor told them, 
« there was a weekly meeting at a village about 

« three miles farther ; but that this was not the 
4 night on which the Preacher came.” —Tug- 
well ſoon let him know, “ that his Maſter 
« could ſupply that defect; and that, if it lay 


J * in 
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te in their road to Monmouth, he would give 
« them a word of exhortation that evening.“ 
Upon this, the old Taylor leaped nimbly off 
his board; and, leaving a ſuit of cloaths which 
he had promiſed to finiſh that evening, ſaid, 
« he would accompany them, if it were as far 
« again 3” and immediately ran and communi- 
cated this intelligence to a Blackſmith, his next 
neighbour, who leaves the Farmer's horſes half- 
ſhod, and with like ſpeed acquaints the Farmer's 
wife, who was a zealous diſciple of theirs. 
She, ſlipping on her ſhoes and ſtockings, leaves 
her cows unmilked, and her child dangerouſly 
ill in the cradle; and, with half a dozen more, 
who, upon ſpreading the alarm, had left their 
ſeveral employments, Joined the devout caval- 
cade *. | 
After many queſtions, who the Gentleman 
was, and whence he came, they ſet forwards, 
and now marched chearfully along the valley; 
Wildgooſe making inquiry into the ſtate of their 
fouls; and Tugwell entertaining them with 
ſome account of their adventures, and what he 


* Such was the active zeal of the laſt century; 
% The Oyſter- woman lock'd her fiſh up, 
« And _—_ away, to erg, No Biſhop !'* Hup. 


called 
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called perſecutions, which they had undergone 


ſince they entered upon their Miniſtry, 
The village whither they were bound, and 


where they ſoon arrived, was a conſiderable 
thorough-fare to Monmouth, and a populous 


place. The arrival of a new Preacher was ſoon 
ſpread about the neighbourhood ; and there aſ- 
ſembled, in half an hour's time, above two hun- 
dred people: when Wildgooſe, being always 
deſirous of attacking the Devil in his ſtrong 
holds, having firſt refreſned himſelf with what 
the houſe afforded, held forth at the door of a 
little inn, being mounted on an horſe- block, 
under a ſhady elm, which had long been facred 
to ruſtic jollity and tippling, and thoroughly per- 
fumed with the incenſe of ale and tobacco. 


© HALt. 
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CHAP. X. 


— 


Sa and [tight Perſecutions. 


k S ſoon as Mr. Wildgooſe began to harangue 


from the horſe-block, ſome ſervants be- 
longing to the Squire of the village, who was a 
very orthodox man, and no friend to theſe ſu- 

erfluous acts of piety, began to make fome 
diſturbance, and to beat a drum, that formerly 
belonged to the Militia ; which at firſt a little 
embarraſſed the Orator : but he appearing much 
in earneſt, and a majority of the company 
being more inclined to be attentive, they ſoon 
flenced theſe ſcoffers; and Wildgooſe proceeded 
in his harangue. 

A conſiderable part of the congregation were 


ſeated on an orchard-wall, which faced the pub- 


lic-houſe ; and, whilſt Wildgooſe was declaim- 
ing, with great vehemence, to an attentive au- 
cience, in praiſe of humility and ſelf-denial, 
and had juſt aſſured them, © that he who hum- 


« bled himſelf ſhould be exalted,” the whole 


wall on which they ſat, being built of looſe 
ſtones, tell flat to the ground, not one of them 


crying 
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crying out, or altering his poſture; nor was 


there the leaſt interruption, either in the vehe- 
mence of the Orator, or in the attention of the 
audience *. 

But their tranquillity was ſoon after diſturbed 
by a phænomenon of another kind. A poor 


fellow of a neighbouring hamlet (who uſed to 


be always quarrelling with his neighbours, but 


who had been greatly affected by hearing Mr. 
Weſley preach two or three times), came gal- 


loping through the ſtreet, upon a little poney, 
about the ſize of a jack- aſs, hallooing and ſhout- 
ing, anddriving men, women, pigs, and children, 
before him. He was without an hat, with his 
long red hair hanging about his ears; and, ſtar- 
ing wildly, he rides up- to Wildgooſe, crying 
out, „Got bleſs you, Maſter Weſley ! hur is 
„ convinced of ſin; and Got has given hur re- 
e velations, and viſions, and prophecies ; and has 
« foretold, that hur ſhall be a king, and tread all 
« hur enemies under hur feet +.” 


As the preaching was interrupted by this poor 


man, ſome of the company told Wildgooſe, 
tc that he had been almoſt mad ever ſince he had 
« heard Mr. Weſley preach.“— “ Mad!“ quoth 


Wildgooſe; „I with all that hear me this day 


Mr. Welley's Journal, 1740. ＋ Ibid. 


« were 
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« were not only almz/?, but altogether as mad as 
« this poor countryman. No,” ſays he, © theſe 
« are the true ſymptoms of the New Birth ; and 
« he only wants the obſtetric hand of ſome Spi- 
« ritual Phyſician, to relieve him from his pangs, 
« from theſe ſtruggles between the Fleſh and 
« the Spirit.” He then deſired thoſe who were 
ſtrong in Faith to wre/tle in prayer for the poor 
_ Enthuſiaſt : but he left them to wreſtle by them 
ſelves; and, without waiting for the event of 
their application, galloped off again upon his 
Welſh tit, hallooing and whooping, and as fran- 
tic as before. / 

The preachment being ended, Tugwell, who 
had been vaſtly taken with the ſinging of hymns, 
which he had heard at Briſtol, thought he might 
venture, in a country place, to exhibit a ſpeci- 
men of his own talent at Pſalmody, and give out 
the Pſalm 3 though Jerry's voice was as unhar- 
monious as the falling of a fire-ſhovel upon a 
marble ſlab. Both his muſic and appearance, 
therefore, were ſo far from any thing of devo- 
tion or ſolemnity, that the Squire's ſervants, 
who had been awed to ſilence by the vehemence 
of Wildgooſe's eloquence, could now hold out 
no longer, But cne of them began again to 

| beat 
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beat on the drum ; and another diſcharged two 


or three addled-eggs, which he had brought for 


the purpoſe, at 'Tugwell's head ; one of which 
flying directly into the aperture of Jerry's ex- 
tended jaws, the unſavory odour of the rotten 
eggs, and Jerry' s reſentment of the indignity 
offered to a man of his fancied importance, 


threw the whole congregation into confuſion, 


and foon after diſperſed the aſſembly. 

Wildgooſe now began to reflect upon the eſ- 
cape his audience had had from the tumbling 
wall, and to bleſs God for what he fancicd ſo 
miraculous an atteſtation to the truth cf his 
Miſſion. But the Farmer, who owned the or- 
chard, conſidered the affair in a different light; 
and, being no friend to the cauſe, inſiſted upon 
an indemnification, and made poor Wildgooſe 
pay five ſhillings and fix pence ſor dilapidations, 
As the evening now came on, and the two 
Pilgrims were neck fatizued with their early 
riſing and long walk, they thought it beſt to ſet 
up their ſtaff at the public-houſe where they had 
preached. Tugwell, indeed, complained like- 
wiſe of his having been pelted with addled- eggs. 
But his Maſter exherted him, „to count it 
all Joy, that he met with theſe divers temptz- 
ce tions. 


« tio 
Jer) 
( in 
« wh 
(c ye: 
raſhe 
pipe, 
gooſe 
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« tions.“ Yes! great joy indeed.!”” quoth 
Ferry, i in a pettiſh mood, © to have rotten eggs 
« in one's mouth, beſides ſpoiling one's cloaths, 
« which I ſhall not get ſweet again this half- 
« year. Tugwell, however, having got a 
raſher of .bacon with his eggs, and ſmoked his 
pipe, was tolerably well pacified; whilſt Wild- 
gooſe went about, giving ſpiritual advice to dif- 
ferent parts of the family: and then the two 
friends retired to their repoſe, 


CHAP. XL 
Reception at Monmouth. 


HE ſun had been riſen about an hour, when 
Wildgooſe ſprang from his bed: and, it 
being likely to prove a very hot day, ſoon rouz- 
ed his fellow-traveller, and ſet out for Mon- 
mouth. Tugwell, however, could not leave an 
houſe of entertainment without laying in ſome 
proviſion for the journey of the day. 
In all his travels, indeed, Jerry never wanted 
a ſubſtantial reaſon for making a good meal, and 
alling his belly, In the morning, it was a 
- * maxim 
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maxim with him, to make ſure of a good break. 
faſt, for fear they ſhould not meet with a dinner. 
When dinner-time came, he pretended to be 
more hungry than ordinary that day, becauſe 
they had breakfaſted before their time; and at 
night he would obſerve, that his journey had 
got him an appetite, and he never was ſo hungry 
in his life before: though, if Wildgooſe bad 
attended to his impertinence, he had probably 
made the like apologies every day lince they 
came from home. 

As their road lay through ſhady lanes or green 
meadows, they made pretty good ſpeed; and, 
without any thing worth recording, arrived at 
Monmouth early in the afternoon. * 

When Mr. Wildgooſe had found out the 
Tradeſman, who was one of the Fraternity to 
whom Howel Harris had given him letters of 
recommendation, he delivered his credentials, 
The man, caſting his eye over the letter, and 
finding Wildgooſe's buſineſs, received him at 
firſt with ſome little coolneſs 3 and ſaid, © they 
« had of late had ſo many ftrange Preachers, 
<« that the credit of their Society had ſuffered 
« greatly by their indiſcretions. But, peruſ- 
ing the letter more carefully, and finding that 
Mr. Wildgooſe was no common Itinerant, but 
A man 
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2 man of ſome fortune, and particularly delegated 
by Mr. Whitfield, he altercd his ſtyle, and, by 
way of apology for the ſuſpicions he had ex- 
prefſed, related the following incident, which, | 
he ſaid, had lately happened in that te 0 
hood, 

“ A genteel young 2 ſays he, © came 
e down from London, who pretended to have 
« been a preacher at one of Mr, Weſley's So- 
« cieties. He preached frequently at Mon- 
“ mouth; and was well received in a Gentle- 
« man's family in that neighbourhood, who were 
« religiouſly diſpoſed. The Gentleman had a 
« daughter, whom he was upon the point of 
« marrying, to great advantage, to a perſon of 
« ſuperior fortune; and the alliance would have 
“made two families extremely happy. 
This Itinerant, however, finding the young 
«© lady rather indifferent in her affeQions for 
© this Gentleman, who was indeed fourteen 
© or fifteen years older than herſelf, perſuaded 
* her, © that ſhe could not in conſcience give 
« her hand without her heart; and that it was 
c a kind of legal proſtitution, to diſpoſe of her 

© perſon merely for the ſake of a genteel ſet- 

* lement in the world, and the like; eſpeci- 

"Aly to a man, whom he repreſented as no 
« Ehriſtian, 
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Chriſtian, becauſe he did not frequent their 
Religious Society.” 


« In ſhort, to prevent her yielding to the 


importunity of her friends, and even to the 
commands of her father, he perſuaded the 
young Lady to march off with him into Ire- 


land, which was his native country, and 
where he had been a Journeyman Barber. 
and came to London in that capacity. But, 


by frequenting Mr, Weſley's Tabernacle for 
a few. months, he had learned a few Scrip- 
ture-phraſes, which, by virtue of a modeſt 


aſſurance, he retailed to us in the country with 


great applauſe ; though, it is to be feared, he 
had no true Faith, nor, indeed, any Religion 
at all in his heart. And this affair has 
brought a great ſcandal upon our Society, and 
given too juſt occaſion for our adverſaries to 


blaſpheme. : 


« However, Sir,” continues the Tradeſman, 
I hope a Gentleman ſo well recommended 
will contribute to retrieve our credit ; and [ 


will acquaint the Brethren with your arrival, 


and hope you will this evening give a 9 
of exhortation at my houſe.“ 

Wildgooſe ſaid, “he would do his beſt, as 
God ſhould give him utterance z but would 


«- $0 


cc 
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“go to the inn for an hour or two, to reſt and 
« refreſh himſelf, and about ſeven o clock would 
meet the Society.“ 


e ; 


A Stranger introduced to our Hero. 


UR two pilgrims wenttoaſecond-rate inn; 
0 where, whilſt Wildgooſe was eating ſome 
dinner in the parlour, Tugwell had publiſhed 
the good qualities and preſent occupation of his 
Maſter (over a pipe) in the kitchen. This 
my Landlord had communicated to a young 
Officer, who was quartered there, and was 
lounging in the bar, and whom mine Hoſt, 
for the good of the houſe, contrived, as often 
as he could, to introduce to his company, to 
make one at a bottle of wine, or a bowl of 
punch. 
This young man, however, had reaſons of 
a more ſerious nature for withing to converſe 
with a man of Mr Wildgooſe's character and 
pretenſions ; and willingly conſented to the Land- 
lord's propoſal of being introduced to this devout 
Itinerant. As ſoon, therefore, as Wildgooſe 
You Ih © L bad 
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| had finiſhed his flight repaſt, the Landlord told 
him, © that a young Officer, who was quartered 
< there, would be glad to drink a glaſs of wine 


« with him.“ -Wildgooſe replied, “ if the 
« Gentleman delired it, he ſhould be very glad 
© of his company; though he could not pro- 


“ miſe to drink much wine with him.“ 


Accordingly, there was introduced a tall, 
genteel young man, in his regimentals, who, 
throwing himſelf into a chair, and laying 
down his hat, with a ſmart cockade, upon the 


table, unbuckled his ſword-belt, and hurled 


his ſword, with ſome indignation, acroſs the 


room, crying out, Thus let the weapons of 
« war periſh !”? 


Wildgooſe was a little diſmayed at this fran- 
tic behaviour, and ſtared at him with filent aſto- 
niihment; when the Man of war, looking 
wildly in his face, exclaimed again, with an 
air of diſtraction, « Zounds! Sir, can you 
e give any relief to a ſoul that is haunted by 
4% Furies?“ “ Come, Sir,” ſays Wildgooſe, 
<« do not deſpair of God's mercy, whatever 
* your caſe may be: Nil deſperandum, Chriſto 
« duce: Never be caſt down, whilſt you have 


„ Chriſt for your guide. I hope theſe are fa 


« yourable a of the New Birth.“ — 
New 
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« New Birth ! Sir: God forbid ! What! be 
« born again! It is my misfortune that I ever 
« was born at all. | 

„ Why, was I born with ſuch a ſenſe cf Virtue, 

4 So great abhorrence of the ſmalleſt Guilt 

And yet a ſlave to ſuch impetuous Paſſion * !** 

As he was thus ranting in Heroics, Wild- 
gooſe endeavoured to comfort him. “ Come, 
« Sir,“ ſays he, “ the firſt ſtep to converſion 
is, to be convinced of lin, as I hope you are: 
*« but that I may be able to adminiſter a pro- 
« per remedy, let me know the nature of your 
« diſeaſe.”” - 
« Well, Sir, if you have patience to liſten 

« to along ſeries of irregularity and guilty plea- 
& ſures, 1 will give the beſt account of myſelf 
< that I can; as it is always ſome relief to the 
< miſerable, to lay open their griefs, where they 
e can do it with fafety, as I am convinced I 
© may to a man of your character, though 
you are a ſtranger to me, and I have been 
« guilty of murder; nay, parricide, I believe, 
e adultery, and what not.“ “ Well, well, 
< ſo much the better,” ſays Wildgooſe; © the 
more wicked and abandoned you have been, 
* the more likely you are to be convinced of 


* Phxdra and Hypolitus, 
„ « ſin. 
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cc fin. But pleaſe to favour me with the par- 
ce ticulars of your tranſgreſſion.— The Manger 
then began the following narration. 


CHA F. All 
The Adventures of Captain Johnſon. 
pe Y father,” ſays the Captain, “ was a 
Merchant in London; where for ſome 
© years he carried on a conſiderable trade: 
ce but his health declining, and having only 
« one hopeful ſon (the wretch whom you here 
c beliold), he early in life retired from buſineſs. 
«I was bred up at Weſtminſter ; and paſſed 
ce through the ſchool, I believe, with ſome 
ce degree of credit; and was ſent to the Uni- 
« yerfity with the character of an excellent 
ce Claſſick. | | 
« My father, hearing that my parts and 
& ſprightly genius had introduced me to the 
« , that is, the moſt expenſrve, company in 
e the place, gave me very liberal appoint- 
ce ments; of which I made a very ungenerous 
«uſe: for, inſtead of improving myſelf in 


ce learning, or any valuable accompliſhment, 
5 « the 
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@ the only ſcience, in which I made any pro- 
& oreſs, was that of a refined luxury and ex- 


© travagance. And, in ſhort, I was guilty of 


«ſo many irregularitics, that although the 
« Governors of the Univerſity were unwilling 
« to expel me, yet they privately admoniihed 
« my father to remove me from a ſituation, of 
« which J was ſo far from making any proper 
C uſe, that it muſt ſoon prove equally deſtruc- 
« tive to my health and to my fortune, 


« My father, who was too fond of me, 
thought it prudent to appear ignorant of my 
« bad conduct; and wrote me word, that, as 1 


had probably, by this time, made a tolerable 
« proficiency in polite learning and philoſophy, 

«© he was willing to finiſh my education, by let- 

ting me make the tour of Europe.?“ 

« Accordingly, with no other Governor 


© than an honeſt Swiſs, who ſerved me in the 


* double capacity of a Tutor and a Valet, I 
* ſet out upon my travels; to make my obſer- 
. © vations upon the laws and cuſtoms, that is, 


© to learn the vices and follies, of all the na- 


tions in Europe. 


« During my ſtay at Paris, I became inti- 


* mate with an Engliſh Gentleman of ſome 
diſtinction, who was ſettled with his family 
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ce at R „ in Normandy ; whither, in conſe- 
« quence of a preſſing invitation, I accompanied 
© him to ſpend part of the ſummer. As both he 
“ and his Lady were fond of company, I was 
« ſoon introduced to people of the beſt faſhion, 
<« of both fexes, in that province. 

« There was a young Lady of great beauty, 
©& the wife of one of the Members of the Par- 
liament of R-——, who was the moſt fre- 
« quently of our party. She had a gaiety in her 


„% temper, and a coquetry in her behaviour; but 


« not more than is common in the married wo- 


men of that nation.“ Ah '' cries Wild- 
gooſe, «I am afraid, what you call by the ſoſt 
„ names of gaiety and coquetry, are the luſts of 
&« the fleſh, under a fpecious diſguiſe ; and that 
„the French are an adulterous and ſinful gene- 
ration.“ J am afraid they are,” ſays the 
Captain; © and yet J queſtion whether the in- 
„ habitants of this Iſland are in that reſpect 
« much inferior to their neighbours on the Con- 
'E tinent,—But to proceed in my ftory. 
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CHAP. XIV. 
The Adventures of Captain Fohnſon continued, 


« FT AD Y Ruelle (which was this Lady's 


«- name) had been ſomething particular, 
« as J fancied, in her behaviour to me. One 
« evening, as we were walking in the gardens 

« of my friend's houſe, with a large party of 


6 politg people, we found ourſelves inſenſibl/ 
« pot into a private walk, Cetached from tlie 
« reſt of the company. Monſizur Anglois, 


« ſays Lady Ruelle, J long to fee Londres, 
« and wiſh I could meet with an opportunity 


« of going over into England.'—As I thought 


« this nothing more than unmeaning chit- 


« chat,/ I imagined the moſt proper anſwer I 
« could make her Ladyſhip was, that I ſhould 
be very happy in ſhewing her our Metro- 
„polis; and withed I might, ſome time or 
« other, have that honour.'—dhe replied, with 


a figh and languiſhing air, Ah! I wiſh, 


« Monſieur, you were ſincere in thoſe profeſ- 
« ſions.— The manner in which ſhe ſpoke this 
. © ſurprized me a little; yet, as a man of gal- 
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* lantry, I could not but repeat my acknow- 


ge ledg ments of the honour ſhe did me, and 


© offer to conduct fo fair a Lady through the 


world, if ſhe would permit me. She then 
« declared, © that ſhe was ſerious in her inten- 


« tions;* but, as ſome company now walked 
towards us, ſaid, * ſhe would explairi herſelf 
e more at large when ſhe had an opportunity,” 
« Lady Ruelle ſpoke no more to me that 
e night: but, the next time we met, ſhe took 
« occaſion to let me know, © that her huſband 
« uſed her extremely ill; that ſhe had taken a 
ce fancy to me the firſt time ſhe ſaw me; and 
« would put herſelf, and ten thouſand pounds 


te ſterling, in money and jewels, into my hands, 


c if I would accept of the offer.” P 
Though I was ſtartled at ſuch a propoſal, 
ce it flattered my. vanity ſo agreeably, that, 


ce without reflecting on the conſequences, I 


« affected to receive with rapture and gratitude 
« ſo charming an overture. LO, 

Not to be. too minute in this detail, 
ec ſhe had laid her plan; and was determined, I 
found, to make her eſcape from a Maſque- 
rade ball, to which we were invited, near 
© the ſuburbs of R, the next night but 


se one; ben ſne un alſo that her huſband 


« would 


cc | 
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would be engaged the whole evening from 
« home. I had time enough to deliberate upon 
« the wickedneſs and the danger of this expedi- 
« tion; the injury I was going to do the Gentle- 
«man her huſband ; and the diſhonour J ſhouid 
„bring upon my Engliſh friend, who had in- 
« troduced me to them: but, fired with the 
« olory and gallantry of the action (as things 
«then appeared to me), I was blind to every - 
« other conſideration. 

*The next morning, therefore, I ſent my 
« truſty Swiſs to Dieppe, with orders to get a 
« yeſiel ready to ſail at a minute's notice. | 

« On the night appointed for the Maſque- - 
rade, about ten o'clock, Lady Ruelle ap- 
«peared, dreſſed like a young Gentleman, in 
„a ſort of hunting ſuit of green and gold, 
„ and adorned with not leſs than five thouſand 
« pounds-worth of diamonds, which ſhe had 
« contrived to borrow of her huſband's rela- 
© tions, under the pretence of this Maſquerade- - 

«. ball, | 

« My ſervant had got the poſt-chaiſe ready, 
* under a mount at the corner of the n 
wall: and, after ſupper, when the compa 
were Saint into parties, Lady Ruelle and 

J cafily contrived to give them the flip. . I 
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let myſelf down; and the Lady, with great 


courage and alacrity, threw herſelf into my 
« arms. I put her immediately into the car- 
e riage; and we drove off, attended only by the 
« Poſtilion, and by my Swiſs armed with a car- 


* bine, with great expedition, for Dieppe. 


| i 
= 


CHAP. XV. 
The Adventures of Captain Fohnſon continued, 


NY : : 
2 S the diſtance, I believe, is _ 
« 4 Nn le agues, or about thirty mites, we 


« ſhould probably have reached Dieppe with- 


« out any interruption ; but, upon our coming 
«into a foreſt, where the road divided, our 
« Poſtilion drove us ſome miles out of the 
« way, before he pretended to have diſcovered 
« his miſtake. We had juſt recovered our 
« route, when we were overtaken by three 


men, well armed, who charged us to ſtop, in 


« the King's name. I had time to eock both my 
« piſtols: and my ſervant, who was a bold 
« fellow, bid them produce their credentials ; 
« which he received upon the end of his car- 
„bine, but ſhot the poor fellow dead upon 

OW TL | the 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE, 227 


ce the ſpot : the other two, like cowards as they | 


« zyere, fled with great precipitation; and we 
« proceeded without any further moleſtation to 


« Dieppe. I there diſmiſſed the Poſtilion, after 


« preſenting him with the poſt-chaiſe, which 
&« I had bought, for his faithful ſervice ; though 
« jt appeared afterwards that he had betray- 
«ed us. 

« When we came to the harbour of Dieppe, 
« we found the ſhip, which my ſervant had 


e beſpoken, riding at her cable's length, ready 


« to fail, When we came on board, the Ma- 


« fter of the veſſel demanded our paſs- ports. 


« ] produced one for myſelf and for my ſervant : 


„ But, when he found I had none for the 


young Gentleman in green and gold, he ſhook 
« his head, and refuſed to ſail, I immediately 


« cocked my piſtol, and threatened to ſhoot 


« him through the head if he perſiſted in his 
« refuſal, He faid, I might do as I pleaſed; 


« but, if he carried off that young Gentleman, 


« whom he ſuſpected to be a perfon of 
« conſequence, he ſhould be hanged the 
moment he returned to France.“ I was 
« not yet ſo abandoned as to take away the 
« life of an honeſt man, upon ſo ſlight a pro- 
0 * VECALION, | After trying him again, there- 
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&« fore, with a round ſum of money, to no pur- 
« poſe, we were forced to hire another chaiſe, 
«and, reſuming our journey by land, proceeded 
< to Boulogne. 

« Being come the next day within a "Wl 
miles of that city, we were again overtaken 
« by a man, whom, from his particular dreſs, 
« T knew to be an emiſlary of the Police. He 
« made a pauſe, ſurveyed us all with an eager 
« attention, and then made on, poſt - haſte, 
towards Boulogne. As I gueſſed his inten- 
« tion was to apply to the Magiſtrates of that 
place, and to take us into cuſtody; I there- 
<fore ordered the chaiſe to halt a little, and 
“with Lady Ruelle's - permiſſion, got out, 
mounted my ſervant's horſe, ones part of 
« my dreſs with him, and rode on full-ſpeed, to 
e reconnoitre how matters were likely to go in 
ie city. 

« When I came thither, I found the ouards | 
« drawn out, and, with drums beating, pa- 
« trolling the ſtreets. I inquired for one of 
« the principal inns ; at the door of which I 
« met by accident a young Engliſhman, whom 
_« I knew to have been a ſchool-fellow at 
« Weſtminſter, though he did not recollect 
* me. He immediately told me, by way of 

: cc news, 
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« news, © that the town was in an uproar, in ex- 


e pectation of ſeizing an Engliſh Gentleman, 
ho had carried off a Lady of the firſt quality 
« from R——; and that he would be ſecured 


« the moment the chaiſe came within the gates 
« of the city. | 

Upon this intelligence, I immediately rode 
« back as faſt as I came; and, holding a council 
„ with my Swiſs and the Poſtilion, we reſolved 


« to turn back out of the great road, and go to a 


« ſmall fiſhing town, where, the Poſtilion told 
« us, we had a better chance for hiring a veſſel, 
« than at any of the more conſiderable ſea- 
« ports. | | 

« When we came thither, I ſoon met with 
« a petty commander of a filhing-boat, . who 
for a ſmall ſum of money, readily agreed to 
« convey us the next day to Brighthelmſtone. 
« But I, fooliſhly enough, pulling out a purſe 
« of fifty louis-d'ors, which I offered him if 


che would ſail immediately; at the fight of 


* ſo extraordinary a ſum, the fellow began to 
© be alarmed; and then demanded our paſs- 
ports, which he had never thought of before. 
«I again produced thoſ2 for myſelf and my 
« ſervant; and ſhewed him a written paper, as 
a paſs-port for the Lady. As the man could 
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ce not read, he ſaid © he would go with us to the 
“ Cure, or Miniſter of the _pariſh, to have the 
<« paſs-ports examined.” 

« The Cure had a gentleman- like appearance, 
&« I took him aſide, and told him, © I would ex- 
« preſs my gratitude to him, in any manner 
“ he ſhould name, if he would aſſure the Maſter 
« of the veſſel that the paſs-port was good, and 
« prevail upon him to fail immediately.“ The 
« Cure replied, with a very ſerious air © that he 
« would not, for the whole world, abuſe the 
« confidence which his pariſhioners placed in 
* him, by deceiving them in a matter of ſuch im- 
ec portance ;* but very politely offered us an aſy- 
« ñjum in his houſe for that evening. As we had no 
« alternative, we gladly accepted the Cure's offer, 
« that we might have time to conſider what * 
« was next to be taken. 


Mo a 
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CHAP. XVI. 
The Adventures of Captain Fohnſon concluded. 


T was now the third night ſince Lady 
Ruelle had been in bed; and, though ſhe 
de had ſlept a little in the poſt chaiſe, ſhe could 
« not but be very much fatigued: with much 
4 difficulty, therefore, I prevailed on her Lady- 
« ſhip to go to bed. And having myſelf ſitten 
« up till about twelve o'clock with the honeſt 
« Cure, I lay down, and had juſt compoſed my- 
« ſelf, on a ſettee in the parlour, when I was a- 
« waked by an alarm, that the houſe was beſet 
ee by the Officers of the Police. 

« As we had reaſon to apprehend this, we 
« had taken care to barricade the approach, 
« and were determined to ſtand a ſiege. There 
« was no way that they could attick us, but 
« from a little garden near the parlour-window. 
* I had armed my ſervant with his carbine, 
© and myſelf with a piſtol in each hand; and 
ordered him to keep his fire as long as poſ- 
te ſible: but he, having a fair mark at one of 
them by the light of the moon, let fly, and 
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— 


ce killed him on the ſpot. But four more im- 
« mediately marched up to the window, armed 


« with blunderbuſſes. I fired one piſtol with- 
« out effect. Upon which, they ruſhing in 
cc. -upon us immediately, and threatening to fire 
cc if we did not ſurrender, it would have been 


c madneſs to make any further reſiſtance.” _ 
Lady Ruelle and I were ſeized, and put 
cc under a guard till near the morning; when 
ec we were placed back to back, and our hands 


« bound behind us, in a ſort of covered wag- 


c gon; and in this manner conveyed to 


Ws 1 | 
« Lady Ruelle, however, had the abit), 75 
«.at my requeit, to ſlip her watch and a pearl 


c necklace of conſiderable value into my Swiſs's 


« hands; with which, by my orders, he con- 


4 trived to make his cicape into his own coun- 


« try; and this circumſtance was of great weight 
«upon my trial. 


« could not but remark one "PEP in 


“4 Lady Ruelle, quite in the French ſtyle. In 
« the midſt of her diſtreſs, her eyes ſwim- 


« ming in tears, and when ſhe could not but 


« dread the conſequence of this adventure, 


c ſhe ran up to the glaſs, adjuſted her head- 


« dreſss 


cc 


cc 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE, | 2.33 


« dreſs, and put ſome rouge, or red mou upon 
her cheeks.” 

« Ah!” ſays Wildgooſe, « thoſe are the works 
« of the Devil, the father of lies, and of every 
« kind of deceit.” | | 

« Well,” continues Captain Johnſon “ upon 
our arrival at R —, I was ſent a cloſe 

e priſoner to the caſtle, From thence, I was 
« ſoon brought to my trial before the Parlia- 
« ment of R ; and, as one of their Mem- 
« bers was the injured party, ſhould have been 
& ſeverely dealt with, if they could have proved 
« either the murders or the robbery directly 
* upon me; but as my ſervant was principal 
« in the former, and alſo the only witneſs of 
the latter, and he had made his eſcape; and 


« as the Lady appeared rather more culpable 


ei than myſelf, having really ſeduced me; the 
chief party concerned ſeemed willing to 
« drop the further proſecution of the affair; 
« eſpecially as my good friend at R- 


© made a very powerful application, by means 
of our Ambaſlador at the Court of Verſailles, 
« So, after ſome little confinement, I was 
« diſmiſſed, with orders to quit the kingdom 
«in three days- time; with which I chearfully 
« complied ; 
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« complied : and the poor Lady was immediate- 
„ly diſpatched to a Convent. 

« Upon further inquiry into the cauſe of 
te this Lady's violent reſolution, I found ſhe had 


a ſuſpicion of the moſt horrid kind—that her 


& huſband, who was much older than herſelf, had 


an intrigue with her own mother.“ 


Wildgooſe ſtared with tokens of horror, But, 
after ſome pauſe—« Nay,” ſays he, „ wonder 


< at nothing of this kind; for we are all by 


© nature in the ſame ſtate with the Gentiles of 
« old—given up to vile affections, unnatural 
« luſts, and a reprobate mind, and to work all 


ce uncleanneſs with greedineſs.”* _ 
Well,“ fays the Captain, © I am not yet 
s come to the moſt material part of my ſtory, 

* eſpecially fo far as my own temporal intereſt 


<« is concerned; for, on my arrival in England, 


«1 found my wicked courſe of life had con- 
E tributed to ſhorten my father's days, and my 
< extravagance greatly diminiſhed his fortune: 


« for he was dead; and, inſtead of the afflu- 
« ence which I had always depended upon, he 


left but about two thouſand pounds, to ſup- 


ce port me and my mother, who is now but a 


4 middle-aged woman, though, from grief 


cc and 
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« and vexation, become very ſickly and in- 
. Ar 

“Not to be tedious, I found mods] in imme- 
« diate poſſeſſion of no more than five hundred 
pounds; with which I purchaſed a Lieute- 
« nancy, and am now doing penance in country 
« quarters, ſtrutting about in my red coat and 
« cockade z but really a prey to melancholy, 
« and tortured with refleting upon thoſe vices 


« which have brought me fo early 1 in life to this 


te wretched ſituation.” 


CHAP, XVIL 


A temporary Converſion. 
* 


APTAIN Johnſon having Finiſhed his nar- 
ration, Mr. Wildgooſe bid him, © not de- 


« pond ; that Providence often brought about 


© our converſion by ſevere trials; and that it 
vas a maxim with them, The blacker the 
“ Sinner, the brighter the Saint.“ But,” ſays 
he, „J am going to meet a Society of true 
_ « Chriſtians z where, I make no doubt, you 
< will find thoſe who have been as wicked as 
* yourlelh now full of peace and joy. And, 

« I aſſdre 
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J aſſure you, Sir, I have heard Mr. Whitfield 
often ſay, that he had rather preach to a 


ce congregation of Publicans and Harlots, or 


e what the world may call Whores and Rogues, 
e than to a ſett of mere nominal Chriſtians, 


« or good fort of people as they are called, 


ce who flatter themſelves that they need no re- 


© pentance.“ 
The Captain ſaid,“ that, although he ſhould 


cc he called a Methodiſt, and was really invited 


ce to dance at a ſort of Welſh aſſembly, he 
« would accompany Mr. Wildgooſe, by his 
<« leave, to their Society.“ . 

Accordingly, having ſitten together till near 
ſeven o'clock, Mr. Wildgooſe took Captain 
Tohnſon with him, attended by his friend 


Tugwell, to the Tradeſman's houſe ; where 
he found a pretty large congregation aſſembled, 


in an upper room over his warehouſe in the 
garden. 


Wildgooſe harangued upon the uſual topics 


with great pathos ; and, as ſeveral people round 
had ſighed and groaned, and even wept, the 


Captain found himſelf variouſly affected, ſome- 


times inclined to laugh, at other times to cry: 
but what he found moſt contagious were, the 
tears of a very pretty girl, a Grocer's daugh- 

ter, 


590 
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ter, who fat near him, with whom the Captain 
would have been glad to have compared his 
feelings and experiences; for, though he was 
probably ſincere in the compunAtion which he 
diſcovered in converſing widi Mr. Wildgooſe, 


yet, when the paſſions have got {ſtrength by long | 


indulgence, they are not immediately to be ſub- 

dued, but are apt again to take fire upon ap- 
proaching a tempting object; nay, as twenty 
or thirty of the moſt zealous of them were de- 
ſirous (according to a common practice) of 
ſpending the night in the Society- room, the Cap- 
tain ſtayed amongſt them for ſome time, and 
w-as thought to have been made a complete con- 
vert by this young female diſciple. 


As Mr. Wildgooſe, however, had been up 
early in the morning, and was fatigued with, 


the toils of the day; he himſelf, about eleven 
o'clock, lay down upon a bed that was offered 
him by the pious Tradeſman: and Tugwell's 
devotion was ſo far from being enthuſtaſtic this 
evening, that, before Wildgooſe had done 
preaching he was fallen aſleep in a corner of 
the room. | | | 

hut about two in the morning, Mr. Wild- 
goole was waked by a confuſed noiſe A as if 


* Mr, Welley's Journal, 1739. 
a number 
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a number of men were pyting to the ſword, 
He went up into the Society-room, where the 
people had worked themſelves up to ſuch a 


pitch of religious phrenzy, that ſome were fallen 


proſtrate upon the floor, ſcreaming, and roaring, 
and beating their breaſts, in agonies of remorſe 
for their former wicked lives; others were ſinging 
hymns, leaping, and exulting in extaſies of Joy, 
that their ſins were forgiven them. Amongft 
the reſt, there was a little boy *, of three years 
old, who had caught the infection, and acted 
the Sinner with as much appearance of contri- 
tion as the beſt of them. The uproar increaſed 


when Wildgooſe came into the room, and be- 


gan to pray with them : but Nature, having 
now been ſtrained to its height for ſome hours, 
ſubſided into a calm. Wildgooſe, therefore diſ- 


miſſed them with a ſhort exhortation, and lay 


down again till the morning, leaving Tugwell 


to finiſh his night's reſt, where he had begun, 


upon ſome hop-ſacks in che corner of the al- 
ſembly- room. 


The Captain (he 9 upon inquiry) about 


eleven o'clock had conducted home the Grocer's 
daughter, whoſe father and mother had' ſent for 
her; for, although they indulged her i in going 


8 Journ. 1738. 
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{with ſome other young people) to the Meeting, 
they did not approve of thoſe late nocturnal 


vigils, which were ny ſolemnized * the N 


warmer devotees. 

Amongſt others in this devout lads thare 
was a ſubſtantial Miller's wife, who lived about 
2 mile out of town, and\was more zealous than 
any of them. She intreated Mr, Wildgooſe, “ if 
« poſſible, to come home to her, and give her 
e ſome private conſolation ; as Mr. Whitfield, 
« Mr. Weſley, and other gentlemen,” ſhe ſaid, 
« had ſometimes done.” — When W dock 
found ſhe lived partly in the road towards Glou- 
ceſter (whither he intended to direct his courſe 
in the morning,) he promiſed the good woman 


to call and take a n with her about ſeven 
8 clock. 


CH AP. XVI. 


4 warm Brealfaſt, followed ly a cold Collation. 


* RRY Tugwell, having been diſturbed by 


the uproar in the gight, no ſooner met his 
Maſter in the morning, than he began to vent 
his indignation with ſome warmth againſt the 
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good people of Monmouth. © Gad-zookers !” 
ſays he, © theſe Welſh people are all mad, I 
<« think; I never heard ſuch rantipole doings 
ce ſince I was born; a vody cannot ſleep o "nights 


« for them.“ 
Ah! Jerry,” replies Wildgooſe, © this is 
« a glorious time | theſe are the triumphs of 


ce Faith! theſe are the true ſymptoms of the 


« New Birth! People are never nearer to the 


2 Kingdom of Heaven, than when they are mad 


« as you call it; and have never better reaſon 
« to hope for Salvation, than when they are 
« ready to hang and drown themſelves, 


“ But come, Jerry,” ſays he, © a poor ſiſter 


« js labouring under the pangs of the New 


« Birth, and wants our aſſiſtance. We mult 


« alk a mile or two before breakfaſt,” “ Walk 


c a mile or two before breakfaſt !”” ſays Tug- 


well; „why, I had no ſupper laſt night; and 
ce my ſtomach is ſo empty, that I can hardly 
cc walk at all without my breakfaſt. If the 
« young woman is in labour, ſhe has more need 
« of a Midwife than our aſſiſtance.“ 

As Wildgooſe, therefore, was taking leave 
of the Tradeſman, Tugwell got a piece of bread 


and cheeſe, and a cup of ale; and then they 


went to the inn, to call upon the Captain: 


but 


. ft Od 
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but, hearing that, notwithſtanding his fancied 


_ converſion, he had gone from the Religious 


Meeting to the profane Dancing Aſſembly, 
and had not been come to bed above two 
hours, the two Pilgrims ſet out upon their ex- 
pedition. 


When they came to the mill, which was 


not above a mile out of town, they found a 


good breakfaſt prepared for them by their kind 


hoſteſs, the Miller's wife; for, the Miller having 


ſet out early in the morning to a fair in Here- 


fordſhire, the good woman, who thought ſne 


could not do too much for ſuch pious people, had 
got ſome cakes baked and buttered, and all other 
requiſites for a comfortable dejeunẽ. And in this 
manner, with the addition of ſome godly conver- 
lation, the poor woman frequently regaled her- 
ſelf; and always ſound herſelf more happy, than 
in the ſurly ſociety f her moroſe huſband ; which 
happineſs ſhe aſcribed to the power of Religion, 
rather than to its more probable cauſe, the va- 
riety it introduced, and the comfortable ſoothing 
doctrine of being ſaved by Faith without Works, 
And indeed the Miller, though fond of 
his wife (who was much younger than himſelf, 
and a tolerably handſome woman), and un- 
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willing abſolutely to forbid her ſrequenting 


theſe pious Meetings ; yet, as he was often 


by tais means deprived of his conjugal claims 
and the company of his ſpouſe, who (accord- 


ing to the old Liturgy) ought to have been 
buxome both at bed and at beard; he was generally 
out of humour upon theſe occaſions; and 


could not forbear expreſſing his diſapprobation 


of the many Itinerants which came to the 
houſe, among{t his workmen and ſervants, 
Theſe fellows, therefore, who were more in 
their Maſter's intereſt than in that of their 
Miſtreſs, laid a plot, which they knew would 


not diſpleaſe their Maſter ; but which, if he had 


been at home, he probably, out of regard to 
his wife, would not have ſuffered them to exe- 
cute. 

The neareſt way for the two ien to re- 
turn into the great road was through a mea- 


dow, into which they muſt paſs over the Mill - 


ſtream, by a narrow plank which was laid 
acroſs it. This plank the fellows contrived 
to ſaw almoſt in two, on the under-lide, 
When, therefore, the travellers had taken 


their leave of the Miller's wife, Wildgooſe, 
lending the way, marched foremoſt nimbly 


over the bridge; which, though lt cracked, 
did 
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did not entirely break down till he was landed, 
and Tugwell came upon the middle of it, who, 


being a heavy-a—d Chriſtian, and moreover 


encumbered with his loaded waller, fell plump 
into the ſtream, bawling out for help, to the 
no {mall diverſion of the ſpectators. The men 
ran, however, to Jerry's aſſiſtance with a feigned 


concern, and dragged him out of the water; 
but took care that he ſhould firſt be dipped into 
it conſiderably above the waiſt. 


The fright and the ſurprize at firſt took away 
Jerry's voice, that he could not vent his indig- 


nation, One of the fellows handing him up 


his wallet, «© *Sblood ! Honeſty,” ſays the man, 
« thou haſt but juſt ſaved thy bacon,” —< What 
« the Devil do you mean by ſaving my bacon ?”? 
ſays Tugwell. „It is nothing but my 
« Maſter's Bible and ſome good books in my 
« wallet.” The fellow, indeed, by that pro- 
verbial expreſſion, only alluded to the nar- 
row eſcape Jerry had had, but ſpoke the lite- 
ral truth by chance: for the Miller's wife, it 
ſeems, out of her great regard to the godly, had 
W Tugwell a piece of bacon, of about ſive 
or ſix pounds, which, for fear of accidents, 


Jerry (unknown to his Maſter) had accepted 
05 and ſtowed in his wallet; and the conſciouſ- 
M 2 5 neſs 
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neſs of his greedineſs now made a diſcovery, 
which the Miller's men perhaps would not 
otherwiſe have ſuſpected. 

One of the fellows aſked Tugwell, with a 
ſneer, „if he would go back and dry himſelf, 
<« and have another di of tea.“ But Tugwell 
muttering ſome threats, trudged aſter his Maſter 
as faſt as he could, equally aſhamed to be thus 
out- witted, and vexed to be wetted to the ſkin, 
And, upon Wildgooſe's exhorting him “ to 
c ſuffer tribulation with patience;“ Jerry re- 
plied, in great wrath, © that he did not care 
« who ſuftered trivulation, ſo that he was got 
* ſafe home again in his chimney-corner,” 


CH AP. MX. 
A ſeafonable Relief. 


HEY had now proceeded about three 

miles on their journey from Monmouth ; 

when they came to a conſiderable brook, which 
ran at tne foot of a ſteep hill, covered with ex- 
tenſive woods. There was a foot-bridge to 
paſs over; but, the rivulet being ſwelled by a 
| violent 
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violent thunder-ſtorm which had fallen in the _—_ 
night, they could not poſſibly approach the I 
bridge. Being obliged, therefore, to halt, they 
ſat dowo upon the bank, and were deliberating 
what courſe to purſue; when Tugwell began 
to complain of being very chill, and of the 
head-ach, and ſaid, «© he was certainly going 
© to have a fit of the ague, and ſhould not be 
c able to go any further,” He then heavily 
bemoaned himſelf, and ſaid, © if he were at 
home, Dorothy ſhould carry his water to the 
« Cunning Man, who would caſt a ſpell, or ſend 
cc him a bottle of /?u#;, which would cure him 
« after the third fit; or elſe Madam Wildgooſe 
ce would fend him forms: * Higry pie, which 
« would ſtop it at once.“ 

Whilſt they were thus engaged, Tugwell 
complaining, and Wildgooſe endeavouring to 
encourage him by the examples of Martyrs, 
Saints, and Confeſſors; they obſerved a horſe 
grazing at ſome diſtance by the wood-fide, with 
a ſort of pack-ſaddle upon his back, and the 
bridle hanging looſely between his legs. Having 
now waited near a quarter of an hour, and 
nobody appearing to whom the horſe might 
probably belong; Mr. Wildgooſe obſerved to 


* Hicra Picra, or Sacrcd Bitter, 
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his friend, © that Providence * had certainly 
« delivered this horſe into their hands, to pro- 
% mote the great work in which they were 
ec embarked,” —' Fugwell, however, for more 
reaſons than one, objetied to taking an horſe 
which certainly did not belong to them.— 
Wildgooſe owned, © it was not lawful to ſteal, 
« or even to covet our neigbour's ox, or his 
« aſs, or any thing that does not belong to us.“ 
„But,“ ſays he, again, we are commanded to 
«© uſe all diligence in our power; which muſt 
e flonify, the uſing all the means to compaſs 
ce any end which falls in our way. Now, we 
« ſhall certainly make more ſpeed on horſe- 
« back than on foot; and, therefore, we may 
ce lawfully, I think, make uſe of this horſe, 
ce which is thus providentially ready bridled and 
<« ſaddled for our uſe. 

To this Tugwell made two objections * arc, 
de that, perhaps, the water was too high for 
« them to ride through; and, ſecondly, that he 
de could not ride, having never been on horſe- 
& back ſince he was ten years old.“ 

Wildgocfe replied, “ that, as Jerry was 
& afraid, he himfelf would firſt ride through, 
* and, if it were ſafe, would return and take 

| — Journal, ſaſim. 


ce Jerry 


* 
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* Jerry behind him, and convey him to the next 
„ inn; and, by putting him into a warm bed, 
«he did not doubt but he would ſoon be as 
« well as ever. 

« But,” continues Wildgooſe, © to make 
« ſure of the lawfulneſs of what we are about, 


« we will have recourſe to our Bible, as Mr. 
« Weſley and Mr. Whitfield have often done.” 


Upon opening it, therefore, they dipped upon 
that paſſage where the diſciples were ordered to 
bring the aſs's colt, for their Maſter's trium- 
phant entry into Jeruſalem. This Wildgooſe 
conſidered as a caſe in point, and deciſive in 
their favour. He went therefore to catch the 
horſe, when he ſpied alſo an old blue great coat 
thrown into the ditch; which it puzzled him 
vet more to account for. But, as he intended 


to leave the horſe at the firſt inn they came 
to, he thought it beſt to take the coat alſo, and 


wrap up his companion, who was ſtill ſhivering 
with cold, 

Upon ſearching the pocket of the great coat; 
they found in it an old crape hat-band, a pocket 
knife, and an iron tobacco-box. N 

Wildgooſe now leapt upon Roſinante; and, 


riding boldly into the brook, found it barely 


fordablo (as the flood was abating), which it 


M 4 pro- 


248 THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE, 


probably had not been in the morning, when it 
was at the higheſt, He therefore returned, 
and with fome difficulty dragged Jerry up be- 
hind him, wrapped in the great coat; and, thus 
eroſſing the brook, they marched ſlowly up the 
hill, through a deep and rough hollow way. 
They deſcended the hill again; and, after 
riding about a mile further, came to a little 
village, where meeting with a public-houſe, 
they ſtopped, hung the horſe at the door with 
the great coat upon the pad, and put Jerry into 
a warm bed, who deſired a little treacle-poſlet, 
which threw him into a perſpiration, by which 
be ſoon recovered his uſual vivacity, 


CHAP. XX. 


De Pilerims Taken up, upon Suſpicion. 


HILS T Wildgooſe was waiting in a 
ſort of little parlour for his fellow- tra- 
veller's recovery, my landlord had prevailed 
upon him, as his beard was near a week's 
growth, to ſubmit to the operation of a Barber, 
who had juſt ſhaved my Landlord, The ope- 
| OO er 
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rator had juſt finiſhed one fide of Wildgooſe's - | N 
face, when five or fix men ruſhed into the houſe, Þ 
armed with clubs, pitch-forks, and an old gun; 9 
which was part of the hue-and- cry raiſed by a 'Þ 
Farmer, who had been robbed that morning, in - 4 
his way to the fair abovementioned, by a man 
upon the very horſe which ildgooſe and his 


_ 24 
rer 
4 - 


friend had made uſe of. | | 
They inquired where the perſon was, to I" 
whom the horſe at the door and the blue great 1 
coat belonged. My Landlord pointed to Wild- 1 


gooſe, as he was ſhaving in the next room with | It 
his back towards him. . The fellows ſurveying 
him pretty narrowly, one of them cried out, 
«. Aye, that is he; I can ſwear to him be” 
«was a tall, thinniſh man, juſt his fize.” They 
then began diſputing, who ſhould go firſt in o 


the room, and ſeize the villain... The Farmer 


that had been robbed ſaid, „it was the Conn 1 
«.{table's duty to apprehend the criminal,” — 1 
The Conſtable ſaid, © he would take him before 1 
«the Magiſtrate, but would not venture his | 4 


« life upon other people's buſineſs.” A Butcher I» 
who was amongſt them, made ſigns to the Boas 
ber, to cut his throat without any mG6re cere- 1 
mony. But the honeſt Barber, either not un- 4 
derſtanding their hints, or having more ſenſe. . | 

M. 5 | than 
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than to comply with them, the Farmer's ſon 
who had been robbed, a young man about ſe- 
venteen, ſnatched the gun out of the hands of 
one of them, and immediately ſeized Wildgooſe, 
in the King's name, for villoneouſiy robbing an 
honeſt Farmer that morning upon the King's 
highway, And, without ſuffering Wildgooſe 
to make any defence, or the Barber to finiſh the 
other fide of his face, they were hurrying him 
immediately before a Juſtice of Peace; when 
my Landlord informed them, © that there was 
“ another of them, who came with the horſe, 
te and who wore the blue great coat winch was 
left upon the packladdle.“ | 
At that inſtant, Tugwell finding himſelf 
pretty well recovered, and his returning appe- 
tite putting him in mind that he had acted the 
fick man long enough, he was juſt come down 
into the kitchen. And the Landlord-tipping 
the wink, the Conſtable ſeized him alfo by the 
collar, in the King's name, «< What the 
« pox is the matter now!” ſays Tugwell; 
« what do you collar me for, and be hanged?” 
—<« Only for ſtealing an horſe, and robbing 
upon the highway,” ſays the Conſtable, 
The man who had been robbed ſeeing Jerry 
ſeized, 
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ſeized, and hearing his voice, cried out again 
« Aye; that is the very rogue that robbed 
« me; I can ſwear to his voice.” And he 
now ſaid, © it was a ſhort thick-ſet-fellow ;*? 
though he had before given juſt the contrary 
deſcription of him. 

'The gentlemen of the hue-and-cry were 
going to tie the culprits? hands behind them, 
and their legs under the horſe's belly, in order 
to carry them before the Juſtice ; but mine 
Hoſt obſerving, © that there were enough to 
&« guard them without that precaution,” they 
ſet them both upon the horſe, as they had been 
before: and thus they marched with them near 
four miles, to one Mr. Aldworth's, on the 
borders of Herefordſhire ; Tugwell, accordin 
to cuſtom, bewailing his misfortune, and Will. 
gooſe adminiſtring his uſual topics of confola- 
- tiONs 
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CHAP. XXL 


Fuſtice, and a Fuſtice of FA Peace. 


R. Aldworth was an opulent Country 

Gentleman, and a very worthy Magi- 
ſtrate. His way of living gave one the trueſt 
idea of that hoſpitality for which the Engliſh 
nation was formerly diſtinguiſhed : I mean not 
in the days of Queen Elizabeth, when even 
the Ladies breakfaſted upon toaſt and me- 
theglin or cold beef (which days I conſider 
in that reſpect as ſemi-barbarous and uncivi- 
| lized); but of that hoſpitality which ſub- 
ſiſted amonſt our Gentry till the Revolution, 
and continued in ſome meaſure to the days of 
Queen Anne and George the Firſt : when, 


inſtead of being tantalized with a dozen of 


French diſhes (which no Frenchman however 
would ever taſte), and ſtared at by as many 
French ſervants, dreſſed better than yourſelf 
or their own Maſter ; inſtead of being dragged 
out, the moment you have dined, to take a 
walk in the ſhrubbery, and wonder at his 

Lordſhip's 
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Lordſhip's bad taſte, and then frightened away 
with the appearance of cards and wax candles; 
inſtead of this refined luxury, I ſay, you were 
ſure to find at Mr. Aldworth's a ham and 
fowls, a piece of roaſt beef, or a pidgeon-pye, 
and a bottle of port-wine, every day in the 
week; and, if you choſe to ſpend the night 
at his houſe, a warm bed and an hearty wel- 
come. | | 

This hoſpitable temper and friendly reception 
generally filled Mr. Aldworth's table: and 
none of his old acquaintance, who came within 
ten miles of him, ever thought of lying at an 
inn, when he was in the country; which, indeed, 
unleſs any extraordinary buſineſs called him to 

London, was uſually the whole year. 

The Reader will pardon this tribute to ſuch 
primitive merit; which, indeed, ſerves alſo to. 
render more probable an incident in the 
ſequel, . 

Mr. Aldworth was at dinner, with ſome 
company, when the culprits and their caval- 
cade arrived at the door: they were, therefore, 
ordered into a little ſummer houſe, at the cor- 
ner of the garden; where the Squire uſed both 
to take a ſober glaſs with a particular friend, 
. and 
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and to diſtribute juſtice amongſt his neighbours 


with equal wiſdom and impartiality ; 
« And ſometimes counſel take, and ſometimes wine.“ 


Amongſt other company now at Mr, Ald- 


worth's, there was one Mr. Newland, a young 


man of fortune; who, inſtead of going to the 


Univerſity, to Paris, or even to the Temple, 


to ſtudy the Laws of England, had been edu- 
cated under an eminent Attorney in the coun- 
try, and conſequently was a rigid obſerver of 


the letter of the Law; and, having but lately 


been put into the Commiſſion, he was impatient 


to act the Magiſtrate, and flouriſh his name at. 
the ſide of a Mittimus. 


Mr. Newland, therefore, having paid a pro- 
per compliment to the ſecond courſe, by ſwal- 


| lowing a leg and wing of a duckling, and a 


plate of green peaſe; and having drunk hob- 
or-nob with a young Lady, in whoſe eyes he 


wiſhed to appear a man of conſequence ; he 


hurried out into the ſummer-houſe, where 


he made the Clerk immediately ſwear the 


evidence, and take the depoſitions ; over 


which as ſoon as young Newland had caſt his 


eye, and had ſurveyed Wildgooſe's face, half- 
Thaved (which he took for a diſguiſe); © Well, 
3 5 | | | | CC. you. 
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« you raſcal,” ſays he to Wildgooſe, © what 
have you to ſay for yourſelf ? guilty, or not 
( guilty! 3 ce Ah! 8 ſays Wi las Sooſe, ſhaking 


his head,“ I am but too gviliy, God forgive me 1 


ce and am laden with iniquities,” — “ There,” 


ſays the young Agile to the Clerk “ you 


« hear he confeſſes it.“ He then bad the 
Clerk « fill up the Mittimus; and he would 


« ſign it, without giving Mr. Aldworth the trou- 


ce ble of leaving the company.“ 


CHAP. XXII. 
Friend in Need is a Friend indeed. 


HILE this was tranſacting, however, 

the good old Gentleman, being aware 

of his young Colleague's precipitate temper, 
came out, with the napkin tucked in his but- 


ton-hole, and began to inquire a little into the 


circumſtances of the affair. It appeared from 
the depoſition, „ that the Farmer had been 
« robbed of ſeven guineas that morning, about 
« five o' clock, by a man upon that very horſe, 
« and in that blue great coat, with a black 


& crape over his face, and armed with that 


very long pocket-kmfe; all which were 
„ found 


* 
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found in Tugwell's and his Maſter's po 


ſeſſion. 5 
Mr. Aldworth, however, notwithſtanding 
theſe particulars, and the ſuſpicious circum- 


ſtance of Wildgooſe's double-face (which in- 


deed the Landlord ſoon cleared up), ſaw an 
appearance of honeſty in Wildgooſe, and even 


inchis friend Tugwell; which inclined him to 


think more favourably of them than Mr. 


Newland had done. He therefore aſked 


Wildgooſe, „what account they could give of 


<« themſelves, whence they came, and whither 


they were going?“ — — Wildgooſe replied, 


e that they had come from Glouceſter, and 
« had been at Briſtol upon a buſineſs of con- 
« ſequence ; but, for ſome particular reaſons, 
« had been obliged to return through Wales 


« and Monmouthſhire.” 


This account appearing ſomewhat incohe- 
rent, Mr. Aldworth aſked, “how they came 
« by that horſe and the great coat?” Which. 


Wildgooſe explained to him; and added, 
that probably the perſon who committed the 
« robbery, finding the brook not fordable in 
« the morning, on account of the flood, had 
«made his eſcape into the woods on foot, 


bs But, —_— that. might: be, though he 
| owned 


3 


c 
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« owned himſelf guilty of many other crimes 
in the ſight of God, yet he was never guilty 
«© of robbery; and that he himſelf and his 
« fellow-traveller were at breakfaſt at a Miller's, 
ec near Monmouth, at ſeven o'clock that morn- 
being; and that he could bring an hundred 

people to witneſs, that he had preached at a 
“Religious Society at Monmouth the preced- 
« ing night.” 

« O, ho!” ſays Juſtice Newland, © are you 
cat that ſport? your preaching at Mon- 
« mouth laſt night does not prove that you 
ce did not rob upon the highway this morning. 
« Many of theſe Itinerant Preachers have done 
ce the ſame.” | 

« Well, well,” ſays Mr. Aldworth, © let 
« us fulbend our judgment till we have in- 
< quired more into this affair, Where is your 
proper place of reſidence ?” ſays he to Wild- 
gooſe ; * and what trade or profeſſion are you 
of? pon Wildgooſe's anſwering, © that 
« he lived in the North part of Glouceſter- 
« ſhire;”— Mr. Aldworth ſaid, © they ſhould 
then probably get ſome light into his cha- 
« racter, and give him an opportunity of 
« clearing himſelf, by a Gentleman who was 
< then in the houſe, Here | '” ſays he to a ſer- 

| vant, 


. 
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vant, « defire Mr, Powell to Rtep hither a 


„ moment.“ 


Wildgooſe, finding himſelf oddly affected 


at the name of Powell, though he did not im- 


mediately know why, chananlt colour; which 


Juſtice Newland obſerving, winked upon Mr. 
Aldworthy with a ſagacious nod. « But,” ſays 


he, “ this old raſcal is the principal; and I 


te ſuſpect he is returned from tranſportation, 
« for I remember his face at Monmouth aſſizes 


« ſeven years ago, when I was firſt Clerk to 
Mr. Traverſe.” 


Tugwell was going ta clear himſelf of this 


aſperſion, when Mr. Powell appeared, who 
was no other than the Parſon of the pariſh 
where Mr. Wildgdoſe lived, and whom we 


mentioned as the accidental cauſe of Wild. 
gooſe's diſguſt with the world. Mr. Powell 


was returning from a viſit to his friends in 
Wales; and had made Mr. Aldworth's houſe a 
convenient ſtage by the way. 


The mutual aſtoniſhment of Mr. Powell and 
the two Pilgrims, at meeting each other i in this 


place, and on ſuch an occaſion, was propor- 
tionable to the improbability of ſuch a ren- 
counter. 


Ut. | 
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Mr. Powell expreſſed his concern at ſeeing 
his old neighbours in ſuch a ſituation; but could 
hardly forbear laughing, to ſee one fide of Wild- 
gooſe's face cloſeſh aven, and the other with a 
bend half an inch long. | | 

Mr. Wildgooſe was in ſome confuſion at this 
unexpected meeting with Mr. Powell ; as he did 
not like to be obliged to a man, againſt whom 
he had corceived fo violent a prejudice z and 
alſo was afraid of being difappointed in what 
he really wiſhed for, the being perſecuted for 
the Goſpel's ſake, as he eſteemed it, and (like 


honeſt John Bunyan) the ſinging of Pſalms in a 


Gaol. 

Upon Mr. Powell's telling him, however, 
ce that his mother had been greatly affected with 
© his abſence, and had had a dangerous fit of 
ce ſickneſs,” he found ſome ſymptoms of huma- 


nity revive in his breaſt; an involuntary tear 


roſe into the orbit of his eye; and he even ex- 
preſſed ſome hope that ſhe was quite recovered, 
But as for Tugwell, his joy was exceflive, 
and quite ſincere, at meeting the Vicar of his 
pariſh, for whom he had always a thorough 
reverence and eſteem, —— „ God in Heaven 
e bleſs you, Maſter Powell!” cries Jerry: 

« how does our es do, and my poor 
68 dog 
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"m6 dog Snap, and Moles Powell? Ah! Mat 
e ter, we have been all the world over, by ſea 


« and by land, over mountains, deſarts, and 
« quickſands, ſince we went from home; and; 


« after preaching the Goſpel all over England 
and Wates for pure love, here they have taken 
« us up for horſe-ſtealing, only for riding a horſe 
e that we found grazing by a wood-ſide) about 
& a mile or . when I was s ready to periſh with 
<< the ague.“ 

0 Why, my good friend Jerry,” fays Me. 
Powell, „1 think you might as well have 


> © been in your own fall, repairing old ihoes, as 


« rambling about the country to reform the 
« world: but I will anſwer 'for it, Jerry, 
« neither you nor Mr. Wine had any 
hand in ſtealing this horſe.” — “ 1 find, 


« then,” ſays Mr. Aldworth, „ Mr. Powell 
« does really know theſe men. Appearances 


c are by no means in their favour ; but what 
« can you ſay for them, Mr. Powell!“ — 
« Why,” replies Mr. Powell, «© I will be an- 


ei ſwerable for their honeſty, and that neither of 


ce them is concerned in the fact of which they 
«arc accuſed.” 


ce] do not diſpute Mr. Powell's es of. 
„ the criminals,” ſays. young Newland; “ but. 
_— _ « the. 
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= the circumſtances are ſo ſtrong againſt them, 
« that, I think,. we have nothing to do but to 
« make their Mittimus,” 
„ Sir,” replies Mr. Aldworth, “ many an 
« innocent man has been condemned and ex- 
« ecuted upon circumſtantial evidence; we 
« cannot, Gerefore, be too cautious in this 
« affair.“ . 
« I am not going to condemn or to try 

« them,” rejoins Newland, with ſome quick- 
neſs; „that is the Judge's buſineſs. I ſhall 
only commit them to a Gaol till the Aſſizes 
« when, I hope, their innocence will appear to 
« the Gentlemen of the Jury.” —Mr. Powell 
obſerved, however, © that it would be a a great 
« hardſhip for innocent men to lie in Gaol for 
three months upon ſo light a ſuſpicion.” To 
which Newland anſwered, © that the Law did 
«not conſuit the eaſe of individuals, but the 
good of the whole.” Mr. Aldworth was go- 
ing to reply; when a great buſtle at the ſum- 
mer-houſe door interrupted him. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 


The real Highwayman produced. Tugwell one: 
a Gael, and gets a Dinner. 


H E noiſe at the ſummer-houſe door was 
occaſioned by another party of the hue- 
and-cry, who had gone a different way that 
morning in purſuit of the robber, and had 
actually taken the real culprit, who, having 
left his horſe by the river ſide, where Wildgooſe 
and his friend found him, had eſcaped through 
the wood into a different road, where theſe 
people had ſeized him, from his guilty appear- 
ance; and had actually found upon him not 
only the exact ſum of money, with two Portu- 
gal pieces, to which the Farmer immediately 
ſwore, but alſo an old pocket- book, containing 
a regular account between the Farmer and his 
Landlord; which, with other circumſtances, 
appeared fo evident, that the Juſtices had no- 
thing more to do but to commit him with- 
out further examination. 
Mr. Aldworth, having now turned over the 
reſt of this ragamuffin aſſembly to the care of 
his Butler (who never ſuffered any one that 
© eme 
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came about buſineſs to leave the houſe with- 
out ſome refreſhment), deſired Mr. Powell to 
conduct his two countrymen into a little break- 
faſt-room, as he thought it in vain to aſk Wild- 
gooſe, in his preſent trim, to go into the parlour 
where his company had dined, But Mr. Ald- 
worth himſelf, after making an apology to his 
other friends, returned, attended by a ſervant 
with a napkin and tray, and ſome remains of a 
plentiful treat; which was no, unfavoury 
proſpe& to people in Wildgooſe s and Tug- 
well's ſituation. 

When the two Pilerims had ow refreſhed 
themfelves, and Mr. Powell had recounted moſt 
of the occurrences in the neighbourhood dur- 
ing their abſence; he began to perſuade them, 
with all the rhetoric in his power, to return to 
their reſpeRtive homes, Tugwell liſtened with 
great complacency to this "exhortation': but 
Wildgooſe, with a religious obſtinacy, perſiſt- 
ing in his firſt reſolution, ſaid, „ he was not 
cat his own diſpoſal, but ſhould fulfill the en- 
« gagements he was under to his friends;“ 
though he did not think fit to explain to Mr, 
Powell the particulars. | 

Mr. Aldworth, when he found that Wild- 
gooſe's elopement was contrary to his mother's 

approbation, 


- 
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approbation, ſhook his head with a melan- 
cboly air, and faid, © he heartily ſympathized 
« with every parent in that ſituation: and 
« that he could not but join with Mr, 
„Powell, in adviſing Mr. Wildgooſe to re- 


ce turn to his mother. As I have ſuffered 


« myſelf by the imprudence of an only ſon, 
„ would endeavour to reſcue any parent from 
ce the like diſtreſs; and, I flatter myſelf, that, 
« on my late journey to town, I was inſtru- 
« mental in reſtoring a young Lady to her 
« friends, who, from ſome unaccountable whim, 
&« had eloped, entirely alone, in the ſtage-coach 
« to London, and by my earneſt perſuaſions pre- 
ce vailed on her to return, the very next day, in 
ce the ſame ſtage, to her father: and I cannot but 
« entreat you, Sir, though a ſtranger, to reſtore 
« your diſtreſſed mother to her tranquillity, 
« by WoOmpanying * Pow ell to your native 
V place.” 


As the . which Mr. Aldworth la- 


mented in his ſon was the purſuing his own 
inclinations, and marrying a young woman 
with leſs fortune than Mr. Aldworth had de- 
ſtined him for: ſo the Reader will probably 
gueſs, that the young Lady, whom he had reſ- 

cued 
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eus from deſtruction, was no other than Miſs 


Townſend; in whoſe ſtory Mr. Wildgooſe was 
ſo much intereſted, 


Wildgooſe's colour came immediately into 


his cheeks; and he could hardly forbear dif- 


covering the acquaintance he had with that 
young Lady, and alfo informing Mr. Aldworth 
of the accident that had fruſtrated his benevolent 


intentions; which, if Miſs Townſend had been 


indifferent to him, he would moſt certainly 
have done; but, as the delicacy of his paſſion 
made him reſerved in ſpeaking of her, fo his 
ſurprize paſſed off without being remarked by 
the company. 

As the afternoon was now far advanced, 
Mr. Aldworth invited Wildgooſe (with his 


fellow traveller) to take a bed there; and 
told Wildgooſe, That his Butler ſhould finiſh - 
te what the barber had been prevented from 


doing by the inſolence of the hue- and- cry. 


Wildgooſe thanked the old Squire for his ci- 


vility; but, not feeling himſelf quite happy in 
Mr. Powell's company, and finding a ſtronger 
attraction towards Glouceſter the nearer he ap- 
proached to it, he choſe to proceed on his jour- 
ney. 


Vor. « N Wildgooſe, 
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Wildgooſe, however, ſent his dutiful reſpects 
to his mother; and Tugwell took an opportu- 
nity of whiſpering to Mr. Powell, «That he 
cc did not half like this vagabond way of life; 
and wiſhed the Spirit would give Mr. Wild- 
« gooſe leave to return home again. But, 
« Maſter,” ſays he, tell our Dorothy, we 
<:-ſhall be no loſers by it. And here, Maſter, 

rc pleaſe to give her this crooked ſix-pence, for a 
cc token.” Mr. Powell ſmiled at Jerry's inſtance 
of generoſity; ; but adviſed him to carry it him- 
ſelf. 

The young Magiſtrate, Mr. Newland, on 
his return to the company, had acquainted them 
with all the particulars of Wildgooſe's ſtory; 
which raiſed the curioſity of the Ladies: and, 
when they were informed of their marching off, 
they all ran to the window, which looked to- 
wards the lawn, where the two Pilgrims paſſed 
in review before them. 2 

Tugwell's ſpirits being quite elevated by his 
good chear, he took the lead, in his ſhort 
jerkin, his jelly-bag cap (which he had kept 
on ſince the morning), and his wallet on his 
ſhoulder ; which, by a kind of inſtinct, he ſecu- 
red amidſt all adventures; and which, like 

5 | 6 His 
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ce His oaken ſtaff, which he could ne'er forſake, 
« Hung half before and half behind his bacx. 


Mr. Wildgooſe, however, exhibiting only 
that fide of his face which had undergone the 
Barber's operation, made no deſpicable ap- 


pearance; but raiſed a concern in the Ladies, 


that ſo handſome a young man ſhould have 
taken ſo odd a turn, and travel about the coun- 
try like a Scotch Pedlar, 


CHAP. £AXFTF. 
Man of Refs, | 


HEN the two friends were got clear 
of Mr, Aldworth's premiſes, and were 
now alone in the road to Glouceſter ; whilſt 
Mr. Wildgooſe was wrapped in meditation, 
Tugwell interrupted him, by commenting upon 
the adventures of the day, and obſerving waat 
a narrow eſcape they had had from being ſent 


to goal, He ſaid, „he would take care how » 


« he got on horſe-back again, eſpecially upon 
other folk's horſes. What a fine ſtory our 
N 2 « Parſon 
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“ Parſon will have to carry home! that I and 
« your. Worſhip were taken up for horſe- 
e ſtealing !” ——< Ah! Jerry,” replies Wild- 
gooſe 3 © how often muſt TI remind thee of the 
« blefling promiſed to thoſe who are unjuſtly 
« perſecuted, and falfely accuſed? ( Yes, 
« yes, that is true,” ſays Jerry; © but a man 
« does not like to be counted a thief, for all that, 
« when a body does not deſerve it. One's good 
« name is one's livelihood ; and I never was 


counted a night-walker, or a ſheep-ſtealer, 


de before I kept company with your Worſhip 
(as I may ſay): and I had rather have been 
« ducked in a horſe=pond, or pelted with cow- 
«turd, than have had the diſgrace of ſuch a 
te ſcandalous thing. 

e But come, hang it! we did get a good 
« dinner at the Squire's howſomever ; and I 


< believe he ts a very honeſt Gentleman.” 


Thus Tugwell went on, grumbling and con- 


ſoling himſelf alternately, without much con- 
verſation from his Maſter, till they came, to- 


wards the evening, to a tolerable public-houſe; 


where they thought it beſt to repoſe them- 


ſelves, after the fatigues and diſtreſſes of the paſt 


The 
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The firſt thing Wildgooſe did was, by Tug- 


well's admonition, to finiſh what the Barber 


had begun ; after which, aceording to his uſual 
cuſtom, he went to impart ſome fpiritual ex- 
hortations to the family that received him. 


There was in the kitchen an old Gentleman- 
farmer, with locks. as white as wool, and a face 


as red as a, red-ſtreak: he was ſmoaking his 
pipe, and drinking cyder, with my Landlord. 
Wildgooſe, perceiving by his diſcourſe that he 
came from the neighbourhood of Roſs, in Here- 
fordſhire, took that opportunity of making 
ſome inquiries after the famous Man of Roſs, 
ſo juſtly celebrated by Mr. Pope for his public 


ſpirit and unbounded generoſity. What! 


«old Kyrle!““ ſays the Farmer; © yes, I 
e knew him well: he was an honeſt old cock, 
« and loved his pipe and a tankard of cyder 
« as well as the beſt of us.” —— Well,“ ſays 
Mr, Wildgooſe, if he uſed theſe with mo- 
« deration, there was no great harm in either 
« of them: and though a man may endow 
« hoſpitals without Charity, and build churches 


„without Religion; and though I am afraid 


« the Man of Roſs relied too much upon his 
« good works: yet he was certainly a very 


N 3 « uſeful 


— — 
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« uſeful man, and a great benefactor to your 
„country.“ | 

« Yes,” ſays the. old Farmer; he cer- 
ce tainly made good roads, and raiſed cauſeys, 
« and brought conduits of water to the town : 
ce but it was not all at his own expence; he 
made the country pay for it, by pretty hand- 
« ſome levies, and a tax upon the public.“ 

Wildgooſe was not a little ſhocked at the 
malignity of the vulgar part of mankind, in 
detracting from the merit of the moſt heroic 
characters, and bringing every one down, as 
near as poſſible, to their own level; which 
ſeemed to be the principle on which this jolly 
old fellow proceeded, in his character of the be- 
neyolent and worthy Man of Roſs. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXV. 
5 Foreſt of Dean. Equality of Mankind. 


S Wildgooſe was impatient to proceed on 


his journey to Glouceſter, he had gone. 


early to bed, and awoke ſoon in the morning. 
But Tugwell having been thoroughly harraſſed 
and fatigued the preceding day, it was not 
in his maſter's power to rouze him from his 
bed till near eight o' clock; when, as ſoon as 


Jerry had taken a ſhort breakfaſt (which he 


made a conſcience of not omitting), ny ſet 
forwards on their journey. 

Their road lay through the romantic Foreſt 
of Dean; and the very name of a Foreſt filled 


Tugwell's imagination with ideas of wild beaſts, ' 


robbers, and out-laws : and, though Jerry had 
no great matter to loſe, all the ſtories which he 


had ever heard in the chimney-corner, or read 


in his penny-farthing hiſtories, now occurred 


to his memory. But, upon Wildgooſe's aſ- 
ſuring him, “ there was no danger to be appre- 


+ hended now-a-days, either from wild beaſts, 


3” 


© giants, or out-laws,” they jogged on pretty 


N 4 peace 


2 
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peaceably all the fore part of the day; and 
about dinner-time, coming to a fine tuft of 
oaks, upon a bank by the ſide of a cryſtal brook, 
the coolneſs of the fcene invited them to reſt a 


little in the heat of the day, and to regale them. 


ſelves with the contents of Jerry's wallet, which 

Mr. Aldworth's Butler had liberally furniſhed 
with proviſions the preceding day. 

While they were thus employed, Jerry began 


to make compariſons between the different ſitua- 


tion of ſome poor fellows whom they had juſt 
paſſed by (who, in the dog-days, were ſweating 
at the forge belonging to a great iron-work in 
the Foreſt), and the company which. they had 
ſeen the day before at Mr. Aldworth's. Jerry 
obſerved, © how hard it was, that ſome people 
« ſhould be forced to tail like flaves, whilſt 
c others lived in eaſe and plenty, and the fat 
© of the land! Ah | Jerry,” fays Wild- 
gooſe ; & true happineſs does nat conſiſt in meat 

« and drink, but in Peace and joy in the 
« Holy Ghoſt :* and, I am convinced, there 
is not that difference in the real enjoyment of 
emen, which you imagine. You only ſee the 
c outhde of the wealthier part of mankind; 


«< and know nothing of 1 care and anxiety 
« they 
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c they ſuffer, which is frequently more inſup- 
© portable than any bodily labour which poor 
people undergo.” 
_. « Odsbobs!” ſays T ugwell; 3 * is L had but 
« as good a dinner every day, as I had yeſter- 
« day at the Juſtice's, I would not value of a 
« ftraw all the care and hangciety in the 
world.“ 
Well,“ replies Witdgooſe 3 © but theſe 
« diſtinctions amongſt mankind are abſolutely 
ce neceſſary; and, whilſt men have the liberty 
© of doing as they pleafe, it cannot be other- 
« wiſe. 


WI ſuppoſe,” continues Wildgooſe, « you 


« would have every body provided for alike; 
«fo that no ons ſhould be either very rich or 
« very poor. — — Why” fays Jerry, “me- 
ce thinks it is very hard, that one man ſhould 
have five or {ix hundred pounds a-year, when 
“ another mayhap has not fifty.“ 

« Well, then,” replies Wildgooſe, we 
« will ſuppoſe that you and I, Jerry, and all 
ce the people of our pariſh, and in the next 


« pariſh, and in the next market-town, and 


©« fa on, had each an hundred pounds a- year, 


« and no more,” “ Aye, that I ſhould like 
Ng “ now; 
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« now, well enough.” —« Well, then, but 
e where ſhould I get my ſhoes made?“ ſays Mr. 
Wildgooſe, —< Troth, Maſter, you muſt even 
« make them yourſelf; for I ſhould work for 
© nobody, but for myſelf and our Dorothy.” — 
« Well,” ſays Wildgooſe, „and where would 
« you buy your leather?“ -“ Why, of Mr. 
« Tones, the Currier, at Eveſham.”—<« Where 
© would you get awls, hammers, and cutting- 
“ knives ? Why, from Birmingham.“ 
„Very well; and where would you get your 
« cloaths made * Oh! Iſaac, our Taylor, 
« ſhould work for me; he 1s a very honeſt | 
fellow.“ 

« Ah! Jerry,” ſays Mr. Wildgooſe, « thou 
&« doſt not conſider, that all theſe people would 
« be fully employed in working for themſelves ; 
« ſo that for all thy hundred a year, thou muſt | 
« not only make thy own cloaths, but raiſe thy 
« own corn, build thy own houſe, make thy 
« own chairs and tables, thy own linen, ftock- 
« ings, ſhoes, and buckles ; and, in ſhort, either 
« every man muſt work ten times harder than 
© the pooreſt man now does, or, if he were idle 
et or extravagant, thoſe that were more frugal 
« and * would again grow rich, and 
1 * the 
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& the others poor: which ſhews the unavoid- 
© able neceſſity of that inequality amongſt man- 
“ kind, with which your complaint began.” 

« Odzookers !: Maſter, why, I do not know 
ce but it may be true enough, as you ſay; and 
« perhaps I may be as happy as Squire Pelican 
„ himſelf, though we brew nothing but ſmall 


« beer: for though the Squire can afford to get 


« drunk every hoy in the week, yet he is laid 
« up with the gout half the year; and, thank 
« God! I have ſeldom any thing the matter 
« with me, except the cramp now and then; 
ec and that I can cure by a cramp ring, made of 
44 the hinge of an old coffin.“ 
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CHAP, XXVI. 
Perils amongſt falſe Brethren. 


IHE two Pilgrims having repoſed them- 
ſelves for a conſiderable time in the heat 

of the day, it grew almoſt dark before they 
approached the city of Glouceſter, Tugwell 
again began to renew. the ſubject of thieves and 
robbers; but, as his Maſter had before rallied 
him for his cowardly apprehenſions, Jerry af- 
tected to talk of Highwaymen in a jocular 
ſtrain. He ſaid, «© The clevereſt book he ever 
« met with was, The Exploits of Captain 
« James Hind, who lived in Oliver's days ;” 
and though, to Jerry's furprize, his Maſter 
had never heard of him, “ he was born, he 
faid, © but at Chipping-Norton. Did you 
never hear how he ſerved the Parſon ?” con- 
tinues. Jerry.—“ Not I indeed,” ſays Wild- 
gooſe, —<< It is a comical fancy enough,” ſays 
Tugwell. „Captain Hind had juſt robbed a 
„ Gentleman of two hundred pounds; but, 
« more company being juſt behind, he thought 
« they would purſue him: and ſo, meeting a 
| | | e poor 
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« poor Parſon, who was a little pot-valiant, the 
« Captain pretended he himſelf was purſued by 
ce {ome Highwaymen, and deſired the Parſon to 
« take one of his piſtols, and fire it in the face 
ce of the firſt man he met; whilſt Hind rode 
e down to the next village, to get more help, 
« And fo, in ſhort, the Parſon did; but was 
i taken by the Gentleman, and had like to have 
« been hanged for it. 

« Another time the Captain was enchanted 
« for three years by an old Hag. But the cle- 
« yereft trick is what he ſerved the old Miſer.”* 

— Well, well,” ſays Wildgooſe, I ſhall 
te liſten no longer to thy ſtories : I do not wonder 
that ſuch fooliſh tales delighted thee in thy un- 
« regenerate ſtate ; but, I am afraid, nonſenſical 
e books ſuch as theſe have brought many a poor 
ce wretch to the gallows; as they always intereſt 
s one in favour of their heroes, and repreſent 
te vice in too agreeable a light.” | 

The road now lay through a dark lane, 
ſhaded with elms: and, Wildgooſe being 
equally happy in the thoughts of ſeeing Miſs 
Townſend, and in beholding the flouriſhing 
ſtate of his little Church, which he had planted 
under the care of the Barber and Mrs. Sarſe- 
net, they moved along with profound ſilence; 

_ | | when 
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when out leaps a man from the hedge, and, with 
a thundering oath, ſnapped a piſtol full in the 
face of Tugwell, who happened to be fore- 
moſt, which, however, on y flaſhed in the pan, 
Tugwell, though not deficient in courage, as 
we have obſerved, - yet was extremely terrified 
at the fight of fire-arms, to which he had not 
been accuſtomed. He therefore bawled out, 
“Murder! Murder!“ and, running back, 
knocked Wildgooſe down, and himſelf tum- 
bled, a—ſe-over-head, fouſe upon him. The 
Footpad, holding the piſtol to Tugwell's head, 
bid him and his Maſter, 4 Gy their money, 
or they were dead men.” —Wildgooſe, who 
had more preſence of mind, begged him, “ to 
« take away his piſtol, and he would give him 
e money enough to relieve his preſent neceſſity ; 
« as nothing, he obſerved, but the utmoſt ne- 
08 ceſſi ity could poſſibly drive a man to ſuch deſ- 
ce perate acts of violence.“ : 
As Wildgooſe was proceeding in his unſea- 
ſonable exhortation, the Robber, who knew 
his voice, cries out, God forgive me | Maſ- 
« ter Wildgooſe! is it poſſible, that I ſhould 
© be ſo unfortunate, as to make my very firſt 
ce attack upon you!] Do not you know me ?” 
proceeds he.—“ Who are you, then?” fays 
* | | Wildgooie, 
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Wildgooſe. “ Ah! Sir! T am Tom Keen 
c the Barber, where your Worſhip lodged at 
« Glouceſter.” — The two Pilgrims now re- 
covered from their fright; but not from their 
ſurprize; and inquiring, © what could poſ- 
<« ſibly tempt him to hazard both his life and 
ce his ſoul, by robbing upon the highway!“ 
« Oh, Sir!” ſays the Barber, “ nothing but 
ce the moſt urgent neceſſity, as you rightly ob- 
« ſerve. You yourſelf, however, without in- 
© tending it, have been the principal cauſe of 
te bringing me to this diſtreſs, My neighbour 
« Fillpot, at the public houſe, out of ſpite, 
c paid off a year and a half's rent, which J 
 « owed my Landiord, ſeized upon my goods, 
« turned me out of my houſe ; and now my 
« wife, who has juſt lain-in, is deſtitute of the 
« neceſſaries for a woman in her condition; 
« and my children are at this inſtant crying 
« for bread.” 

« Well”, ſays Tugwell, „I pity any one 
ce that wants a meal of victuals. But, *ſblood | 
* that is no reaſon why you ſhould take away 
« my life, and fire a piſtol in my face,” — 
« Ah!” cries the Barber, „ you were in no 
« danger of your life from my piſtol ; for 1 you 
I may ſee (if it were light enough) that it is 
„nothing 
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nothing but a piſtol tinder- box, which I took 
« out of Mr. Paſty's (che fat Prebend's) bed- 
& on, __ has made no uſe of it theſe ten 
4 years.” 
Wildgooſe then faid, © he was forry to find 
& that any degree of neceſſity could ſuggeſt to 
& him this method of relieving his diſtreſs ; but, 
“as his firft attempt had been providentially 
« made upon himſelf,” Wildgooſe obferved,. 
& it would be attended with no ill conſequences; 
« and, as he had been the cauſe of his cala- 
« mity, he hoped it would be in his power, 
s ſome time or other, to make him ſome amends 
a for his temporal ſufferings. —But he hoped no 
« diftrefs would ever prevail upon the Barber to 


« be guilty of ſuch another _ attempt to 
« relieve it,” | 
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CHAP: XXVII. 
At Glouceſter, 


travelling amicably together towards 
Glouceſter, Wildgooſe inquired, © how Mrs. 
„ Sarſenet went on?”— The Barber replied, 
he did not know that her buſineſs declined 


at all; and Mrs. Sarſenet was a very good 
« man. But,“ ſays he, “charity begins, 
cat home. She has got an old infirm mo- 


« ther and a lame ſiſter to ſupport; and yet 
« ſhe has of late fo many ſpiritual Bargemen. 
© and pious Colliers, that come up from 
% Briſtol, whom ſhe entertains: at breakfaſt 
« with tea and coffee, and buttered” rolls, that, 
« I am afraid, it is more than ſhe can well 
. afford.“ 


« And then the young woman that lodged 


with her is gone away; and, I ſuppoſe, the 
de paid handfomely for her board (for I find her 


father is a rich Squire); and ſhe was a clever, 
« notable young body, and of great uſe to her in 
« her buſineſs. a 


This 


S this worthy Triumvirate were now. 


— —— . . EDEN ⏑ 
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This piece of news was a great diſappoint- 
ment to Mr. Wildgooſe; which, with the 
ſhock he received from hearing the ill con- 
ſequences of his preaching (to the temporal in- 
tereſts of his diſciples), threw him into a fit of 
muling, and put a ſtop to their converſation till 
they arrived at Glouceſter, 

It was near ten o'clock when Wildgooſe 
and his fellow-travellers reached the town. Ha- 
ving, however, ſupplied the. poor Barber with 
half a guinea for his immediate neceſſities, 
which was full as much as he could prudently 
ſpare out of his preſent ſtock ; he and Tugwell 
went to Mrs. Sarſenet's; whom they found at 
ſupper, with her mother and ſiſter, upon a bunch 
of radiſhes and ſome dry bread. | 

Mrs. Sarſenet was greatly rejoiced to ſee 
Mr. Wildgooſe, to whom ſhe was a moſt 
ſincere convert. She offered to get the tra- 
vellers ſomething for ſupper; and alſo told 
Wildgooſe, © that, as he was deprived of his 
old lodging, he ſhould be welcome to the bed 
« in which Miſs Townſend had lain.“ | 

Though Mr. Wildgocſe probably thought 
(what David faid of Goliah's ſword), that 
« there was none like it;“ yet Mrs. Whitfield 
(after ſhe became acquainted with his merit 
when 
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when laſt at Glouceſter) having preſſed him to 


leave his lodgings at the Barber's, and come 
to The Bell; "he now thought it would be very 


convenient, at leaſt for that night, to accept 


of her kindneſs, and improve the favourable 
opinion which ſhe ſeemed now to entertain of 
him. 

Having made all proper inquiries, therefore, 
after Miſs Townſend, and being informed of 
all-the particulars—< that Mr. Townſend had 
* ſent a carriage, and conveyed her to a re- 
<« lation's in Warwickſhire; and having read 
three or four times over a direction, written 
with her own hand, To Miſs Julia Town- 
« ſend, at Dr. Greville's, at ——, near War- 


ce wick ;” he ſighed, and took his leave of Mrs. 


Sarſenet for that evening, and went to Mrs, 
Whitfield's at The Bell, to the no ſmall joy 
of Tugwell; who infinitely preferred the ſmoke 
and ſavoury ſmell of a greaſy kitchen to the 
meagre neatneſs of Mrs. Sarſenets parlour, 
notwithſtanding it was adorned with a glaſs- 
door, to peep into the ſhop; and the Ten 
Commandments, worked at the boarding- 
ſchool, in a gilt frame; with King William 
and Queen Mary, and ſeveral other Metzo- 

tintos 


DD ——— 
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tintos painted on glaſs, which had been in the 
family ever ſince the Revolution, 


CHAP. XXVIIL 
The Pilgrims kindly treated by Mrs, 72 feld. 


RS. Whitfield received Mr. Wildgooſe 
with great cordiality; notwithſtanding 
ke brought no letters of recommendation from 
her brother in- law, as the reader may ſuppoſe, 
on account of his precipitate. departure from 
Briſtol. Mrs. Whitfield's huſband, being, fa- 
tigued with roa. cloſe attention to the proper buſt- 
" neſs of his calling, was retired. to reſt: fo that 
ſhe was at ſupper alone, upon a. brace of par- 
tridges, with a large China baſon: of warm 
punch; which was no diſagreeable contraſt to 
the mortified repaſt of poor Mrs. Sarfenet. 
And, as the relation ſhe ſtood in to Mr. Whit- 
field ſanctified whatever ſhe did in the eyes of 
Mr. Wildgooſe, he made no ſcruple in par- 
taking with her of the good things which were 
ſet before him. Mrs. Whitfield laid Wildgooſe 
in one of her bettermoſt rooms, the only good 
bed be had met with lince he came from 
home; 
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home; and Tugwell alſo ſhared the ſame kind- 
neſs: which made ample amends for the con- 
tumelious reception they had met with on their 
firſt arrival at Glouceſter. 

Though the little Church, which Wildgooſe 
had planted, was partly diſſolved by the poor 
Barber's calamity ; yet, the next morning, he 
collected as many of the Brethren together as 
could be ſuddenly aſſembled, and gave the word 
of exhortation to them in a field belonging to 
Mr. Whitfield at The Bell. | 

Before he departed, he recommended to them 
the Barber's diſtreſſed condition; and, by con- 
ſulting alſo with Mrs. Sarfenet and Mrs. White 
field, they put him in a method of recovering 
part of his old cuſtomers ; and Mrs. Whitfield 
promiſed to get him the occaſional cuſtom at 
The Bell, as the Barber who uſed to attend 
was going to ſettle at Bath, : 
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CHAP, XXIX. 
They ſet out for the North. 


IHE two Pilgrims being now within a 
| day's journey, or a little more, of their na- 
tive place; Tugwell was impatient to return 
home, partly to ſee his good wife Dorothy, and 
partly to recount his adventures amongſt his 
neighbours, and exhibit the fancied improve- 

ments he had made in his travels. Wildgooſe, 
indeed, was principally bent on purſuing the 
great object which had taken poſſeſſion of his 
imagination: yet the impreſſion, which Miſs 
Townſend had made on his heart, a little diſ- 
tracted his thoughts, and made him deliberate, 
whether he ſhould go the neareſt way into 
Stafford and Shropſhire (which was through 
Worceſter); or go round by Warwick, where 
he had ſome proſpect of ſeeing Miſs Town- 
ſend. As in the latter caſe, however, he could 
not well avoid paſſing through his own village, 
where he might meet with ſome obſtruction 
to his project from Mrs. Wildgooſe, he deter- 


mined upon the former. Accordingly, after 
9 tak ing 
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taking leave of his friends at Glouceſter, and 
writing a tender epiſtle to Miſs Townſend, 
and exhorting Mrs. Sarſenet to join a little of 
the prudence of the ſerpent with the innocence 
of the dove, Mr. Wildgooſe and his friend 
Tugwell ſet out for Worceſter. 5 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME, 


— 


4 


r a 


* — 


3 p< 2 ů —— 
wo PR — 


